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t Scene ofilie following Poem is laid chiefli/ 
n the vicinity of Loch-Katrine, in the Western 
mghtands of Perthshire.—The Time of Ac- 
ion tnc/iMfe« Six Days, and the transactiom 
if each day occupy a Canto, 
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CANTO FIRST. 



THE CHASE. 



Haep of the North ! that moaldering long 
hast hung 
On the witch-elm that shades Saint Fillan'tf 
spring, 
And down the fitful breeze thy numbers flung; 

Till envious ivy did around thee ding, 
Mnffling with verdant ringlet every string — 
I minstrel harp, still must thine accents 
1 sleep ? 

I 'Bffid rustling leaves and fountains murmuring, 
1 Still must thy sweeter sounds their silence 
1 keep, 
f Jkr bidm warrior smile nor teacb a m%\^ ^^ 



l%i\A \,l*^i J«^«*. 



each according^ pau»«;, .. 

e ardent sympnony sublime and lug 

air dames and crested chiefs att 

bow'd; 

' still the burden of thy Minstrelsy 
fVas knighthood's dauntless deed, 

beauty's matchless eye. 

wake once more ! how rude so e'< 

hand 
That ventures o'er thy magic maze to 
i> wake once more ! though scarce to 
command 
Some feeble echoing of thine earlier 
Though iiarsh and faint, and soon 
away, 
And all unworthy of thy nobler str 
ITet if one heart throb higher at its si 
•«*K4rd note has not been t 



V 



THE CHASE. 



I. 

The stag at eve had drunk his fiU, 

^?here danced the moon on Monan's riil, 

Aid deep his midnight lair had made 

lalone Glenartney's hazel shade; 

But, when the sun his beacon red 

Had kindled on Benvoirlich's head, 

Hie deep-mouthed blood-hound's heavj bay 

Resounded up the rocky way, 

And faint, from further distance borne, 

Were heard the clanging^ hoof and horn. 

II. 

As chief who hears his warder call, 
''To arms ! the foemen storm the wall," — 
The antler'd monarch of the waste 
Sprung from his heathery couch in haste. 
But, e'er his fleet career he took. 
The dew-drops from his flanks he shook ; 
Like crested leader proud and high. 
Tossed his beamed frontlet to the sky ; 
A moment gazed adown the dale, 
A moment snuffed the tainted gale, 
A moment listened to the cry. 
That thickened as the chase drew m«^\\ *, 
Thflso, MM ihe^eadmost foes appeareAV, 
IWStft aae brave bound the copse \\e c\eate*i , 
taaf, srretchiag forward free and far^ 
^^gbtthe wild heaths of Uam-Vav. 



Their peel the-„7;r7h„Vrro"„n. 
With hark and whoop and wiW h. 
No rest Benvoirl/ch/echoe. i" t 

Qose in her covert cowered the do 
Jhe falcon, from her cairn on hirh 
Cast on the rout a wondering e^e ' 
T.U far beyond her piercingUn ' 
/ ^ hurricane had swept the ilen 
^ Faint, and more ftint. ,> ^tf^J. 

^....si...,,, ,ottl,r<', ,..(.. ,.,l .:i 
And roused the nTv^^r^ ^uVT. l^^* . 
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V. 
> The noble stag was pausing now, 
I Upon the mountain's southern brow, 
Where broad extended, far beneath, 
The varied raalnui of fair Menteith. 
With anziOiM eye he wandered o*er 
Mountain and meadow, moss and moor, 
And pondered refuge from his toil, 
By far Lochard or Aberfoyle. 
Boi nearer was the copse-wood gray, 
i That waved and wept on Loch- Achray, 
I And mingled with the pine-trees blue 
f On the bold cliffs of Benvenue. 
L Fresh vigour with the hope returned, 
r With flying foot the heath he spurned, 
I Held westward with unwearied race, 
f And left behind the panting chase. 

VI. 

Twere long to tell what steeds gave o'er, 
As swept the hunt through Cambus-moor ; 
What reins were tightened in despair. 
When rose Benledi's ridge in air ; 
I . Who flagged upon Bochastle's heath, 
1 Who shunned to stem the flooded Teith'— 
t For twice, that day, from shore to shore, 
I The gallant stag swam stoutly o'er. 
V Few were the stragglers following far, 
That reached the lake of Vennachar : 
Aid when the Brigg of Turk was won, 
Ihe headmost horseman rode alone. 

VII. 1 
Akoe, but with unbated zeal, 
Ihmihonemmn plied the scourge and &tc«A '3 
■-- '"'inow, aad spent with toil, 

ii'iih foam, and dark with aoW, 



r or, scarce a spear's length from 
Vindictive toil'd the blood-bounds 
Tior nearer might the dog^ attain, 
Nor further might the quarry stra 
Thus up the margin of the lake, 
Between the precipice and brake, 
O'er stock and rock their race the 

viir. 

The hunter marked that mountain 

The lone lake's western boundary. 

And deemed the sta^ must turn to 

Where that huge rampart barred t 

Already glorying in the prize, 

Measured his antlers with his eyes 

For the death -wound and death-hs 

Mustered his breath, his whinyard 

But, thundering as he came prepai 

With ready arm and weapon barec 
'vu^ —n • * • 
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IX. 

hounds the hunter came, 
n on the vanished game ; 
g in the nigged dell, 
torse exhausted fell. 
tt rider strove in vain 
with the spur and rein, 
steed, his labouri o*er, 
stiff limbs to rise no more > 
d with pity and remorse, 
o'er the expiring horse. 
;ht, when first thy rein 
m the banks of Seine, 
d eagle e'er should feed 
limbs, my matchless steed, 
! chase, wo worth the day ! 
y life, my gallant gray i* 

X. 

I the dell his horn resounds^ 
irsuit to call the hounds, 
with slow and crippled pace 
iders o( the chase ; 
* master's side they pressed, 
g tail and humbled crest , 
ingle's hollow throat 
e swelling bugle note, 
arted from their dream, 
iswered with their scream, 
round the sounds were cast, 
aed an answering blast ; 
imter hied his pace, 
comrades of the chase *, 
sed, 80 strange the tovid, 
were the scenes il ?»^ioyie^. 



Where twined the path, in shadow 
Round many a rocky pyramid, 
Shooting abruptly from the dell 
Its thunder-splintered pinnacle ; 
Round many an insulated mass. 
The native bulwarks of the pass, 
Huge as the towers which builders 
«^-*fMr€8timptuous piled on Shinar's pi 
Their rocky summits, split and ren 
Fonned turret, dome, or battlemeo 
Or seemed fantastically set 
With cupola or minaret. 
Wild crests as pagod ever decked, 
Or mosque of eastern architect. 
Nor were these earth-born castles 1 
Nor lacked they many a banner fai 
For, from their shivered brows disj 
Far o*er the unfathomable glade, 
All twinkling with the dew-drop sh 



nni- 
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rose pale, and violet flower, 
each cleft a narrow bower ; 
e and night-shade, side by side, 
of punishment and pride, 
their dark hues with every stain, 
her-beaten crags retain ; 
ghs that quaked at every braatb, 
;h and aspin wept beneath ; 
» ash and warrior oak 
[lor in the rifted rock ; 
ler yet, the pine-tree hung 
ered trunk, and ft^uent flung, 
emed the clifis to meet on high, 
hs athwart the narrowed sky. 
»f all, where white peaks glanced, 
istening streamers wav'd and danced, 
jerer's eye could barely view 
ner heaven's delicious blue ; 
irons wild, the whole might seem 
ery of a fairy dream. 

xiir. 

amid the copse 'gan peep 
' inlet still and deep, 
: scarce such breadth of brim, 
i the wild-duck*s brood to swim ; 
1 space, through thickets veering, 
ler when again appearing, 
s and tufted knolls their face 
the dark blue mirror trace ; 
ler as the hunter strayed, 
.der sweep its channels made. 
gy mounds no longer stood, 
jr from entangled wood, 
i-eacircledy seemed to flo^X, 
9 girdled vith ite moat*. 



iway meets the wanaer«i » a^^.., 
he climb, with footing nice, 
>rojecting[ precipice, 
oom'g tough roots his ladder made, 
izel saplings lent their aid ; 
lus an airy point he won, 
', gleaming with the setting sun, 
urnished sheet of living gold, 
Katrine lay beneath him rolled ; 
her length far winding lay, 
promontory, creek, and bay, 
slands that, empurpled bright, 
ed amid the livelier light ; 
mountains, that like giants stand, 
entinel enchanted land, 
t on the south, huge Benvenue 
n to the lake in masses threw 
^8, knolls, and mounds, coafusedly hurlV 
fragments of an earlier world ', 
" '— ♦KorpH o*er 
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[ On this bold brow, a lordly tower ; 

^ In that aofi vale, a lady's bower ; 
On yonder meadow, far away, 
The turrets of a cloister gray ; 
How blithely might the bugle horn 
Chide, on the lake, the lingering mom ! 

. ' How sweet, at eve, the lover's lute 

Chime, when the gloves were still and mute * 

And, when the midnight moon did lave, 

Her forehead in the silver wave, 

How solemn on the ear would come 

The holy matin's distant hum, 

While the deep peal's commanding tone 

Should wake, in yonder islet lone, 

^A sainted hermit from his cell. 
To drop a bead with every knell — 
And bugle, lute, and bell, and all, 
Should each bewildered stranger call 
To friendly feast, and lighted hall. 

XVI. 

'Blithe were it then to wander here! 
\ But now, — beshrew yon nimble deer, — 
I Like that same hermit's, thin and sparr, 
I The copse must give my evening fare ; 
Some mossy bank my couch must be, 
I Some rustling oak my canopy. 
I Yet pass we that ; — ^the war and chase. 

Give little choice of resting-place ; — 
' A summer night, in green-wood spent, 
Were bat to-morrow's merriment ; — 
But hosts may in these wilds abound, 
Boch as are better missed than found*, 
To Moeet with highland plunderers hcTC 
fVaw woiwe than loss ofstecd or decv . 



When lo! forth starting at the so 
From undemeatli an aged oak, 
That slanted from the islet rock, 
A damsel guider of its way, 
A little skiff shot to the bay, 
That round the promontory stee 
Led its deep line in graceful swec 
Eddying, in almost viewless wav( 
The weeping willow twig to lave. 
And kbs, with whispering sound 
The beach of pebbles bright as si 
The boat had touched the silver : 
Just as the hunter left his stand, 
And stood concealed amid the br 
To View this Lady of the Lake. 
The maiden paused, hs if again 
She thought to catch the distant 
With head up-raised, and look ir 

4nH pvp nnd pnr ntff^ntivp hpnf . 



\ 
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What though the sun, with ardent frown, 
Had slightlj tinged her cheek with brown^ 
The sportive toil, which, short and light. 
Had dyed her glowing hue so bright, 
Served too in hastier swell to show 
Short glimpses of a breast of snow ; 
What Uiough no rule of courtly grace 
To measured mood had trained her pace, 
A foot more light, a step more true, 
Ne'er from the heath-flower dashed the dew ; 
£*en the slight hare-bell raised its head, 
Elastic from her airy tread : 
What though upon her speech there hung 
The accents of the mountain tongue, 
Those silver sounds, so soft, so dear, 
The listener held his breath to hear. 



\ 



XIX. 

A chieftain's daughter seemed the maid 3 
I Her satin snood, her silken plaid. 

Her golden brooch such birth betrayed. 

And seldom was a snood amid 

Such wild luxuriant ringlets hid, 
, Whose glossy black to shame might bring 
k The plumage of the raven's wing ; 
' And seldom o'er a breast so fair 

Mantled a plaid with modest care ; 
t And never brooch the folds combined 
[ Above a heart more good and kind. 

Her kindness and her worth to spy, 
I ¥oa need but gaze on Ellen's eye; 
; Kot Katrine, in her mirror blue, 

!■ Gives back the shaggy banks more true, 
Than every free-born ^Jance confessed 
^guilehBB moremeats of her breast*, 
^Jpietberjoy daaced in her dark eye* 
^^ivarfii^cJaJmedasigh^ 



/■ 



Yet not less purei^ «ci» « 

O need I tell that passion's name ! 

XX. 

Impatient of the silent horn, 
Now on the gale her voice was bon 
'Father !' she cried; the roc)|0 arou 
Loved to prolong the gentle sound. 
A while she paused, no answer can 
'Malcolm, was thine the blast?' the 
L^ resolutely uttered fell, 
Tlfe echoes could not catch the 8w< 
' A stranger, I,' the huntsman said. 
Advancing from the Hazel shade. 
The maid alarmed, with hasty oar 
Pushed her light shallop from the t 
And when a pace was gained beti 
Closer she drew her bosom s 8Cre< 
(So forth the startled Swan woulc 
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ard and frolic glee was there, 

yill to do, the soul to dare, 

parkling glance, soon blown to fire, 

sty love, or headlong ire. 

mbs were cast in manly mould, 

lardy sports, or contest bold ; 

hough in peaceful garb arrayed, 

weaponless, except his blade, 

:ate1y mien as well implied 

h-born heart, a martial pride, 

a baron's crest he wore, 

ihcathed in armour trod the shore. 

ting the pefly need be showed, 

lid of his benighted road. 

eady speech flowed fair and free, 

rase of gentlest courtesy, 

eemed that tone, and gesture bland, -^ 

used to sue than to command. 

XXII. 

ile the maid the stranger eyed, 
reassured, at last replied, 
highland halls were open stiU 
ildered wanderers of the hill, 
think yoo onexpected come 
>n lone isle, our desert home ; 
"e the heath had lost the dew, 
mom a couch was pulled for you ; 
onder mountain's purple head 
t ptarmigan and heath-cock bled, 
our broad nets have swept the mere, 
umisb forth your evening cheer.' 
7, by the rood, my lovely maid, 
courtesy has erred,' he said ; 
right have I to claim, misplaced, 
nrdcome of expected guest. 



XXIII. 

' I well believe,' the maid replied, 
As her light skiff approached the sidci 
* I well believe, that ne*er before 
Your foot has trod Loch-Katrine's sho 
But yet, as far as yesternight, 
Old Allan-bane foretold your plight,-^ 
A gray-haired sire, whose eye intent 
Was on the visioned future bent. 
He saw your steed, a dappled gray. 
Lie dead beneath the birchen way ; 
Painted exact your form and mien, 
Your hunting suit of Lincoln green, 
That tassell'd horn so gaily gut. 
That falchion's crooked blade and hili 
That cap with heron's plumage trim. 
And yon two hounds so dark and grio 
He bade that all should ready be. 
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t me, first, the task to guide 

airy frigate o'er the tide.' 

aid, with smile suppressed and sly^ 

til iiDwoDted saw him trj ; 

Idom, sure, if ere before, 

»ble hand had grasped an oar : 

th main strength his strokes he drew, 

'er the lake' the shallop flew : 

leads erect, and whimpering cry^ 

»unds behind their passage ply. 

equent does the bright oar break 

irkening mirror of the lake, 

he rocky isle they reach, 

loor their shallop on the beach. 

XXV. 

ranger viewed the shore around ; 
all so close with copse-wood bound, 
ack nor path-way might declare 
luman foot frequented there, 
;he mountain maiden showed 
abering unsuspected road, 
vinded through the tangled screen, 
pened on a narrow green, 
i weeping birch and willow round 
heir long fibres swept the ground; 
for retreat in dangerous hour, 
chief had framed a rustic bower. 

XXVI. 
a lodge of ample size, 
range of structure and device ; 
:h materials as around 
workman's hand had readiest foiiT\(\. 

B 



Their slender length for rafters spn 

And withered heath and rushes dry 

Supplied a russet canopy. 

Due westward, fronting to the grcci 

A rmal portico was seen, 

Aloft on native pillars borne, 

Of mountain fir with bark unshorn, 

"Whore Kllcn's hand had taught to V 

The ivy and Ida'an vine, 

Tho clematis, the favoured flower, 

AVhich boasts the name of virgin-bo^ 

And every hardy plant could bear 

Locli-Katrinc's keen and searching i 

An instant in this porch she staid, 

And gaily to the stran<;er said, 

*0n heaven and on thy lady call, 

And cuter the enchanted liall.' 

XXVTI. 



I 



I 



/ 
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Dropped from the sheath, that careless fluni^, 

Upon a stag's huge antlers swung ; 

For all around) the walls to grace, 

Hung trophicd of the fight or chase : 

A tsir^^et there, a bugle here, 

A bu(tlp-ax, a hunting spear, 

And broad-swords, bows, and arrows store, 

With the tusked trophies of the bo<ar. 

Here grins the wolf as when he died ; 

And there the wild-cat's brindled hide 

The frontlet of the elk adorns, 

Or mantles o'er the bison's horns : 

Pennons and flags defaced and slaincd, 

That blackcniug streaks of blood rcfnincd, 

And deer-skins, dappled, dun, and white, 

With otter's fur and seals unite,' 

In rude and uncouth tapestry all 

To gaiuish forth the svlvau hall. 

XXVIH. 
The wondering strannrer round him gazed, 
And next the fallen weapon raised ; 
Few were the arms whose sinewy sticn'»;tU 
Sufficed to stretch it fottli at length. 
And a« the braud he poised aiul swayed, 
* I never knew but one,' he said, 
' Whose stalwart arm migiit brook to wield 
A blade like this in battle field.' 
She sighed, then smiled and took the word : 
' You see the guardian champion's ^woi'd : 

tAi light it trembles in his baud. 
As in my grasp a hazel wand. 
My sire's tall form might grace the part 
I Of Ferragus, or Ascabart ; 
i But in the nhseut giant^s Jiold 
Jjv women now, and menials old.' 



Meet welcome to her guest she ms 
And every courteous rite was paid 
That hospitality could claim, 
Though all unasked his birth and 
Such then the reverence to a guest 
That feilestfoe might join the feas 
And from his deadliest foemau's di 
Unquestioned turn, the banquet o'e 
At length his rank the gCranger nai 
^ The knight of Snowdoun, James F 
Lord of a baron heritage, 
Which his brave sires, from age to 
By their good swords had held with 
His sire had fallen in such turmoil 
And he, God wot, was forced to sta 
Oft for his right with blade in hand 
This morning with Lord Moray *8 ti 
He chased a stalwart stag io vain. 
Out-stripped his comrades, missed 



n 
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hi ipeech and gesture, form and face, 
Bbowed she was conic of gentle race ; 
' Twere strange in ruder rank to fnid 
^h looks, such manners, and such mind.' 
Each hint the Knight of Snowdonn gave, 
Dame Margaret heard witli silence grave ; 
Or Ellen, innocently gay, 
Turned all inquiry light away. 
'Wierd women we! by dale and down, 
^Ve dwell afar from tower and town. 
IVe stem the flood, we ride the blast, 
On wandering knights our spells we cast ; 
iVhile viewless minstrels touch the string, 
Til thus our charmed rhymes wc sing.' 
She sung, and still a harp unseen 
Filled up the symphony between. 

XXXI. 

SONG. 
Soldier, rest ! thy warfare o'er. 

Sleep the sleep that knows not breaking ; 
Ihvam of battled fields no more, 

Days of danger, nights of waking. 
Id our isle's enchanted hall, 

Hands unseen thy couch arc strewing, 
Kairy strains of music fall. 

Every sense in slumber dewing. 
Soldier, rest ! thy warlare o'er. 
Dream of fighting fields no more; 
Sleep the sleep that knows not breaking. 
Mom of toil, nor night of waking. 

No rude sound shall reach thine car, 

Armour's claii^, nor war-steed c.\\'Atcv\>\w^.. 
Inm/i uor pibroch summon here 
Afustenag- claa, or squadron \va\x\vu\^ 



juiacr soiiimo . 
guards nor warders chaiicn^^ 
tlcrc's no war-steed's neigh 'and ch£ 
{Shouting clans or squadrons stainpl 

XXXII. 

She paused — then, bhishing, led th€ 
To grace the stranger of the day ; 
'Her mellow notes a while prolong 
The cadence of the flowing song, 
Till to her lips in inecu(ure<l frame 
The minstrel verse spontaneous ca? 

SONG CONTIiNUED. 

^ Huntsman, icst ! thy chase is dor 

I While our slumb'rous spells assail 

Dream not with the rising sun, 

Bugles here shall sound reveill 
Sleep ! the deer is in his den ; 
oi«„ri ! thy hounds are by the 
~ •" vonder e\i 
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\y did the heath-flower shed 

land fragrance romd bis head; 

n's spell had lulled Co rest 

it of his troubled breast ; 

!n dreams the image rose 

i perils, pains, and woes. 

d now doandcrs in the brake, 

ks his barge upon the lake ; 

der of a broken host, 

dard falls, his honour's lost. 

from my couch may heavenly might, 

lat worse phantom of the night ! — 

Rturned the scenes of youth, 

dent undoubting trutii ; 

is soul he interchanged 

ricnds whose hearts were long es- 

iged. 

mc, in dim procession led, 

i, the faithless, and the dead ; 

1 each hand, each brow as gay 

;y parted yesterday. 

ibt distracts him at the view, 

lis senses false or true ! 

d he of death, or broken vow, 

all A vision now ! 

XXXkV. 

h, with Ellen in a grove, 

led to walk and speak of love, 

;ned with a blush and sigh, 

was warm, his hopes were high, 
ht her yiehled hand to clasp, 
old gauntlet met his grasp : 
mtom's Kcx was changed and goue:^ 

head a helmvt shone ; 



Half showing, half concealing all 
The uncouth trophies of the hall. 
Mid those the stranger fixed his eye 
IrVhere that huge falchion hung on high. 
And thoughts on thoughts, a countless th 
Rushed, chasing countless thoughts alon^ 
Until, tlie giddy whirl to cure, 
He rose, and sought the moon-shine pure 

XXXV. 

The wild rose, eglantine, and broom, 
Wasted around their rich perfume ; 
The birch trees wept in fragrant balm; 
The aspens slept beneath the calm ; 
The silver light, with quivering glance. 
Played on the water's still expanse ; 
Wild were the heart whose passion's sw{ 
Could rage beneath the sober ray. 
He felt its calm, that warrior guest. 



l»»v 



aiul arcHiti iw 
son he told, 

. \ e>'n\ ot jroia> 

aven hi» <«^»v5» 
ai^tmbca repose , 
.cock shiiUy cit^v 
awocd ou Uenvcnvu-. 
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LADY OF THE &AXE. 



C.:?-VrO SECO.YD. 



THE ISLAND. 



I. 

r morn the black-cock trims his jetty wingf, 
Tis morning prompts the lionet's blithest 

lay ; 
1 naturc*s children feel the matin spring 
Of life reviving, with reviving day ; 
lid \ihile yon little bark glides down the 

bay 
Wafting the stranger on his way ai^ain, 
orn's genial influence roused a minstrel 

And sweetly o'er the lake was heard tliv 

Strain, 
ixed with the sounding harp ^ O wV\v\c-\u\\t^^ 
Allan-bane I 



Then, stranger, go, good speed the whilej 
Nor think again of the lonely isle. 
Hifi^h place to thee in royal coiirt| 

High place in battle line, 
Good hawk and hound for sylvan sport. 
Where beauty sees the brave resort, 

The honoured meed be thine. 
True be thy sword, thy friend sincere, 
Thy lady constant, kind and dear. 
And lost in love's and friendship's smile, 
Be memory of the lonely isle. 

irr. 

SONG CONTINUED. 
But if beneath yon southern sky 

A plaided stranger roam. 
Whose drooping crest and stifled sigh, 
And sunken cheek and heavy eye, 

Pino for his highland home ; 
Thru, wiirrior. thpn. be thine to shon* 
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ot a si^h on fortune chanj^od, 
klcss courts, or friends estruu^ed, 
c where kindred worth shall sinilCy 
thee in the lonely isle. 

IV. 

the sounds upon the tide, 
lop reached the main-land side, 
his onward way he took, 
nger cast a linirnring look, 
aslly his eye inij^ht reach 
f)er on the islet heach, 
against a hlig^hted tree, 
^d, gray, and worn as he. 
trel meditation given, 
rend brow was raised to heaven, 
the rising sun to claim 
le of inipiring flame ; 
.1, reclined upon the wire, 
watching the awakening fire, 
le sate, as those who wait 
fraont speak the doom of fate ; 
as if no breeze might dare 
lie lock of hoary hair ; 
as life itself were fled, 
lat sound his harp had sped. 

V. 

ock with lichens wild, 

:ini Ellen sdt and smiled. 

;he to see the stately drake 

ih his fleet upon tiie lake, 

er vcxoil spaniel, from the beach, 

I th(! prize beyoiul his reach ", 

iiif ilirn thf Mifiid who kuoxN'^, 

pvncd on iicr cheek lUc vo'>v ": - 



r>«f 



...lu pti£.c oucu cuuquesi oi ner eye ! 

vr. 

While yet he loitered on the spot. 
It seemed as Ellen marked him not ', 
But when he turned him to the glade, 
One courteous parting sign she made ; 
And after, oft that knight would say, 
That not when prize of festal day 
AVas dealt him by the brightest fair. 
Who e'er wore jewel in her hair, 
So highly did his bosom swell, 
As at that simple mute farewell. 
?«ow with a trusty mountain guide. 
And his dark stag-hounds by his side, 
lie parts — the maid, unconscious still, 
Watched him wind slowly round the hill ; 
But when his stately form was hid. 
The guardian in her bosom chid — 

i 'X'JiV Alsilcolnn ' U'nin nnA aoMiaU m>*lA t* 
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But vainly did Ibc lieatli-flowcr shed 
Its moorland fragrance round bis head; 
Not Ellon's spell had lulled to rest 
The fever of his troubled breast ; 
In broken dreams the image rose 
Of varied perils, pains, and woes. 
His steed now flonndcrs in the brake, 
?Sow sinks his barge upon the lake ; 
Now leader of a broken host, 
His standard falls, his honour's lost. 
Then, — from my couch may heavenly might, 
Chase that worse phantom of the night ! — 
A<!rain returned the scenes of youth. 
Of confident undoubting truth ; 
Again his soul he interchanged 
AVith friends whose hearts were long es- 
tranged. 
They come, in dim procession led, 
The cold, the faithless, and the di>nd ; 
As warm oaoli hand, each brow as gay 
As if they parted yesterday. 
.And doubt distracts him at the view, 
O were his senses false or true ! 
Dreamed he of di-ath, or broken vow, 
Or is it all a vision nuw ! 

XXXkV. 

.\t length, with Ellen in a t!:iovf. 

He seemed to walk and speak f»f love. 

She listened with a blush and sigh. 

His suit was warm, his hopes wort! high. 

He songlit her yielded hand to rla<p, 

And a cold gauntlet met his grasp : 

The phantom's sex was changed and f^oue, 

I'pOD its haul a hulmvt shoac ; 



Or aught but weal to Ellen fair, 
Bnxxl in these accents of despair, 
iNo future bard, sad harp ! shall ilin^ 
Triumph or rapture from thy string ; 
One short, one final strain shall flow, 
Fraught with unutterable wo, 
Then shivered shall thy fragments lie, 
Thy master csat him down and die.' — 

IX. 

Soothing she answered, him, ^assuage, 
IVIiue honoured friend, the fears of Rgc; 
All melodies to thee are known. 
That harp has rung, or pipe has blown. 
In lowland vale, or highland glen. 
From Tweed to Spey — what marvel, flier 
At times, unbidden notes should rise, 
Confusedlv bound in mcmorv's ties, 
Kntanglingas they rush along, 
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!,' — she stooped, and looking round, 

d a blue hare-bell from the ground, 

le, whose memory scarce conveys 

i^e of more splendid days, 

itle flower, that loves the lea, 

ell my simple emblem be ; 

is hcav'ns dew as blithe as rose 

I the king's own garden grows, 

tien 1 place it in my hair, 

a bard is bound to swear 

er saw coronet so fair.* 

lay fully thechaplet wild 

eathed in her dark locks, and smiled. 

X. 

lile, her speech, with winning sway, 
;he old harper's mood away ; 
ich a look as hermit's throw 
ingols stoop to soothe their wo, 
:ed till fond regret and pride 
d to a tear, then thus replied : 
icst and best ! thou little know'st 
ik, the honours thou hast lost; 
t I live to see thee grace, 
land's court, thy birth-right place, 
my favourite's step advance, 
htest in the courtly dance, 
use of every gallant's sigh, 
iding star of every eye, 
L'me of every minstrel's art, 
dy of the Bleeding Heart !'* 

veil known cognizance of the Douglas rumilt-. 



nd then for suitors proud and hig^h, 
b bend before my conquering eye, 
iiou, flattering^ bard, thyself wilt say, 
hat grim Sir Roderick owns its sway, 
he Saxon scourge, Clan-Alpine's pride, 
he terror of Loch-Lomond's side, 

Voiild, at my suit, thou know'st delay, 

i Lennox foray — for a day.' 

xn. 

riie ancient bard his glee repressed : 
III hast thou chosen theme for jest ! 

''or who, through all this western wild, 

S'amed black Sir Roderick e'er, and smiled 

n Holy Rood a Knight he slew ; 
saw, when back the dirk he drew, 

Jourtiers give place befoie the stride 

Jf the undaunted homiciife ; 

4iw] since, thousrh outlawedL hath his hand 
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""''^'ro sBcojy„. 



"^^^iSLAND. 



" nature's ^u; » ""eig bhthcgt 

^g-ray, '"^-once roused a^"'"' 
•train/ "^'Wie late »., ,. 



X ^rant iiiin true to friendly band, 
As his claymore is to his hand ; 
But O ! that very blade of steel 
More mercy for a foe would feel : 
I grant him liberal, to flinrf 
Among his clan the wealth they brio, 
When back by lake and glen they wi 
And in the lowland leave behind, 
Where once some pleasant hamlet stc 
A mass of ashes slaked with blood. 
The hand that for my father fought, 
1 honour as his daughter ought; 
But can I clasp it reeking red, 
From peasants slaughtered in their sh 
No ! wildly while his virtues gleam, 
They make his passions darker seem. 
And flash along his spirit high, 
Like lightning o'er the midnight sky. 
While yet a child, — and children knov 
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■ 

To change such odious theme were best, — 
What think'st thou of our stranger guest ?' 

XV. 

'What think I of him ! wo the while 
That brought such wanderer to our isle r 
Thy father's battle brand of yore 
For Tyne-man forged for fairy lore, 
I What lime he leagued, no longer foes, 
His border spears with Hotspur's bows, 
Did .^elf-unscabbardcd, foreshoV 
The footstep of a secret foe. 
If courtly spy, and harboured here, 

fWhat may we for the Douglas fear ? 
What for this island-— deemed of old 
» Clan-Alpine's last and surest hold ? 
If neither spy nor foe, I pray 
• What yet may jealous Roderick say ? — 

tNay, wave not thy disdainful head ! 
Bethink thee of the discord dread, 
That kindled when at Beltane game 
Thou led'st the dance with Malcolm Grapme ; 
Still, though thy sire the peace renewed, 
^< Smoulders in Roderick's breast the feud ; 
A Beware ! — But hark, what sounds are these : 
1 My dull ears catch no faltering breeze, 
t. No weeping birch, nor aspens wake, 
I Nor breath is dimpling in the lake ; 
Still is the canna's* hoary beard — 
Tet, by ray minstrel faith, I heard — 
And hark a^in 1 some pipe of war 
Sends the bold pibroch from afar.' — 

XVI. 
Par up the lengthened lake were &p\e.v\ 
Four darkeaiog specks upon the tide, 
.;: ■* Cotton-grass. 



i^ carer aim nearer as tncy Dear, 
Spears, pikes, and axes, flash in air. 
Now might yoif see the tartans brave 
And plaids and plumage dance and 
Now see the bonnets sink and rise, 
As his tough oar the rower plies ; 
See, flashing at each sturdy stroke, 
The wave ascending into smoke ; 
See the i>roud pipers on the bow. 
And murk the gaudy streamers floiv 
From their loud chanters* down, an< 
The furrowed bosom of the deep, 
As rushing through the lake, amain 
They plied the ancient highland stra 

XVI F. 
Ever as on they bore, more loud 
And louder rung the pibroch proud. 
At flrst the sounds, by distance tam> 



la-swora upon target jarrcu ; 
oiiniii" paiiso, e'er yet again ; 
is<><], the battle yelled uniain ; 
pul rharg^o, the rallying shout, 
t borne headlong into rout ; 
Tsts of triumph, to declare 
Ipine's fonqucst — fill were there, 
ded thus the strain ; but slow, 
1 a moan prolonged and low, 
langcd the conquering clarion swell, 
Id iaineat o'er those that fell. 

XVIFf. 
ir-pipcs ceased ; but lake and hill 
msy with their echoes still, 
hen they slept, a vocal strain 
ncir hoarse chorus wake again, 
loud an hundred clans-men raise 
'oiccs in their chieftain's praise. 

1 1!.- - A - I-'. 



Earth lend it sap anew, 

Gaily to bourgeon, and broadly to gro' 
While every highland gleu 
Sends our shouts back agen, 

' Rodcrigh Vich Alpine dhu, ho ! ieroe ' 

Ours is no sapling, chance-sown by th< 

tain, 
Blooming at Beltane, in winter to fade : 
When the whirlwind has stripped evei 

on the mountain, 
The more'^baU Clan-Alpine exult 
shade. 

Moored in the rifted rock! 

Proof to the tempest's shock, 
p'irmcr he roots him the ruder it blow, 

Mentcith and Breadalbane, then, 

Echo his praise agcn, 
' Roderisrh Vich Alnine dhu. ho ! ieroe! 
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Widow and Saxon maid 

Loug shall lament our 'raid, 
.liiuk of Clan-Alpine with fear and with wo ; 

Lennox and Leven-glen 

Shake when they hear agen, 
Roderigh- Vich Alpine diiu, ho ! ieroc !* 

low, vassals, row, for the pride of the high- 
lands ! 
Stretch to youroars, for the ever-green pine ! 
) ! that the rose-bud that graces yon islands, 
Yere wreathed in a garland around him to 
twine ! 
O that some seedling gem, 
Worthy such noble stem, 
Hlonoured and blesud in their shadow might 
grow! 
Loud should Clan-Alpine tliea 
Ring from her deepmost glen, 
Roderigh Vich Alpine dhu, ho ! ieroc !* 

XXI. 

With all her joy fid female band, 
Had Lady Margaret sought the strand. 
Loose on the breeze their tresses flew, 
.\nd hi^h their snowy arms they threw, 
As echoing back with shrill acclaim. 
And chorus wild, the chieftain's name ; 
While, promjit to please, with motlier's art. 
The darling passion of his heart, 
The dame called Ellen to the strand, 
To greet her kinsman ere he land : 
'Come, loitcrrr, come ! a Douj:las thou, * 
Aod ihun to wreathe a victor's brow ?' 
Ri>luctantly Mtd slow, the maid 
The uawehroBw sumtnoulns obeyed, 

C " 



-ft' 



And) eagerly wliUe Roderick ici 
For her dear form, his mother's 
The islet far behind her lay, 
And she had landed in the bay. 

XXII. 

Some feelings are to mortals giv 
With less of earth in them than 
An^ if there be a human tear 
From passion's dross refined anc 
A tear so limpid and so meek, 
It would not stain an angePs chi 
Tis that which pious fathers she 
Upon a duteous daughter's head ! 
And as the Douglas to his breast 
His darling Ellen closely pressec 
Such holy drops her tresses stee| 
Though 'twas an hero's eye that 
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i master piteously he eyed, 
>n i^zed upon the chieftain's pride, 
sn dashed, with hai^ty hand, away, 
)m his dimmed eye the grathering spray ', 
d Douglas, as his hand he laid 
Malcolm's shoulder, kindly said, 
anst thou, young friend, no meaning spy 
my poor follower's glistening eye? 
tell thee : — he recalls the day, 
len in my praise he led the lay 
>r the arched gate of Bothwell proud, 
liiie many a minstrel answered loud, 
If n Percy's Norman pennon, won 
bloody fiHd, before me shone, 
d twice ten knights, the least a name 
mighty as yon chief may claim, 
acing my pomp, behind me came, 
t trust me, Malcolm, not so proud 
iis I of all vhat marshalled crowd, 
oagh the waned crescent own'd my mig^t, 
Klin my train trooped lord and knight, 
loii^h Blantyre hymned her holiest lays, 
id Bothwell's bards flung back my praise, 
when this old man's silent tear, 
id this poor maid's affection dear, 
welcome give more kind and true, 
lan aught my better fortunes knew, 
irgive, my friend, a father's boast ; 
, it out-beggars all I lost V 

XXIV. 
>lightfu1 praise ! — like summer ro^e, 
lat brighter in the dew-drop glows, 
le bashful maiden's cheek appeared, 
ir Doug\a» apokc, and Malcolm heard. 



NoVf though unhooded, sought to f 
And trust, while in such guise she 
Like fabled Groddess of the Wood, 
That if a father's partial thought 
0*er-weighed her worth and beaui 
Well might the lover's judgment fa 
To balance with ajuster scale ; 
For with each secret glance he stc 
The fond enthusiast sent his soul. 

XXV. 

Of stature fair, and slender frame. 
But firmly knit, was Malcolm Gra 
The belted plaid and tartan hose 
Did ne'er more graceful limbs disc 
liis flaxen hair, of sunny hue, 
Curied closely round his bonnet b! 
Trained to the chase, his eagle eye 
The ptarmigan in snow could spy 
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A blither heart, till Ellen came, 
Did never love nor sorrow tame ; 
It danced as lightsome in his breast, 
As planted the feather on his crest. 
Tet friends, who nearest knew the youth. 
His scorn of wrong, his seal for truth. 
And bards, who saw his features bold, 
When kindled by the tales of old, 
Said, were that youth to manhood grown^ 
Not long should Roderick Dhu's renown 
Be foremost voiced by mountain fame. 
But quail to that of Malcolm Grsme. 

XXVI. 

Now back they wend their watery way. 
And, * O, my sire !* did Ellen say, 
* Why urge thy chase so far. astray ? 
And why so late returned ? And why' — 
The rest was in her speaking eye. 
' My child, the chase I follow far, 
'Tis mimicry of noble war ; 
And with that gallant pastime reft 
Were all of Douglas I have led. 
I met young Malcolm as I strayed 
Far eastward, in Glenfiinlas' shade : 
Nor strayed I safe ; for, all around. 
Hunters and horsemen scoured the grouud. 
This youth, though still a royal ward, 
Risked life and land to be my guard, 
And through the passes of the wood 
Guided my steps, not unpursued ; 
And Roderick shall his welcome make. 
Despite old spleen, for Douglas* sake. 
Then must he seek Strath Endrick glen, 
Narpenl sugbt for me agen.* 



Held gecret parley with the kotght. 
Whose moody aspect soon declared. 
That evil were the news he heard. 
Deep thought seemed toiling in his I 
Yet was the evening banquet made, 
E'er he assembled round the flame, 
His mother, Douglas, and the Graem* 
And Ellen too ; then cast around 
His eyes, then fixed them on the gro 
As studying phrase that might avail 
Best to convey unpleasant tale. 
Long with his dagger's hilt he plafye 
Then raised his haughty brow, and i 

XXVIII.^ 

* Short be my speech i-^nor time afib 
Nor my plain temper, glosing words 
Kinsman and father, if such name 
Doudas vouchsafe to Roderick's cla 
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Where chiefs, with hound and hawk who 

came, 
To share the monarch's sylvan game, 
Themselves in bloody toils were snared| 
And when the banquet they prepared, ^^f*"*- 
And wide their loyal portals flung, IT- • 

O'er their own gate- way struggling hung. 
Loud cries their blood from Meggat's mead, 
From Yarrow braes, and banks of Tweed, 
Where the lone streams of Ettricke glide, 
And from the silver Teviot's side ; 
The di|^, where martial clans did ride, 
Are now one sheep-walk, waste and wide. 
This tyrant of the Scotish throne. 
So faithless, and so ruthless known. 
Now hither comes ; his end the same, 
The same pretext of sylvan game. 
What grace for Highland chiefs judge ye, 
By fate of Border chivalry. 
Yet more ; amid Glenfinlas' green, 
Douglas, thy stately form was seen. 
This by espial sore I know : 
Your counsel in the strait I show.' 

XXIX. 

Ellen and Margaret fearfully 
Sought comfort in each other's eye. 
Then turned their ghastly look, each one^ 
This to her sire, that to her son. 
The hasty colour went and came 
hi the bold cheek of Malcolm Greme ; 
I But from his glance, it well appeared, 
Twas but for Ellen that he feared ; 
While sorrowful, but undismayed. 
The "Douglas thus bis counselsaid : . 




Submission, homage, humbled prid( 
Shall turn the monarch's wratli asii 
Poor remnants of the Bleeding Heai 
Ellen and I will seek, apart, 
The refuge of some forest cell ; 
There, like the hunted quarry, dwel 
Till, on the mountain and the moor 
'llic stern pursuit be passed and o'er, 

XXX. 

' No, by mine honour,' Roderick sai 
^ So help me heaven, and my good I 
Ko, never ! blasted be yon pine, 
My father's ancient crest, and mine, 
If from its shade in danger part 
The lineage of the Blecding^j^art ! 
Hear my bhint speech : grant me tli 
To wife, thy counsel to mine aid ; 
To Douglas, leagued with Roderick 
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— Nay, Ellen, blench not thus away, 
And, mother, cease these siglis, I pray ; 
I meant not all my heat mi^ht say. 
Small need of inroad, or of fig^ht. 
When the sage Douglas may unite 
Each mountain clan in friendly band, 
To guard the passes of their land, 
Till the foiled king, from pathless glen, 
Shall bootless turn him home agen.* 

XXXI. 

There are who have, at midnight hour, 
In slumber scaled a dizzy tower, 
And, on the verge that beetled o'er 
The ocean-tide's incessant roar. 
Dreamed calmly out their dangerous dream, 
Till wakened by the morning beam ; 
When, dazzled by the eastern glow, 
Snch startler cast his glance below. 
And saw unmeasured depth around. 
And heard unintermitted sound, 
And thought the battled fence so frail, 
It waved like cobweb in the gale ; 
Amid his senses' giddy wheel, 
Did he not desperate impulse feel, 
Headlong to plunge himself below. 
And meet the worst his fears foreshow .'— ■ 
Thus, Ellen, dizzy and astound. 
As sudden ruin yaWned around, 
By crossing terrors wildly tossed. 
Still for the Douglas fearing most. 
Could scarce the desperate thought withstand 
To buy hid safety with her hand. 

c2 



One instant rushed the throbbing blood, 

Then ebbing back, with sudden sway, 

Left its domain as wan as clay. 

' Roderick, enough ! enough !' he cried, 

' My daughter cannot be thy bride ; 

^ot that the blush to wooer dear, 

Nor paleness that of maiden fear. 

It may not be — forgive her, chief, 

Nor hazard aught for our relief. 

Against his sovereign, Douglas ne'er 

Will level a rebellious spear ; 

'Twas I that taught his youthful hand 

To rein a steed and wield a brand. 

I see him yet, the princely boy ! 

Not Ellen more my pride and joy ; 

I love him still, despite my wrongs, 

Bj hasty wrath, and slanderous tongues. 

O seek the grace you well may find, 

IVUKrttif o tf*anep in nninp rnmhinp.d.'— 
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But, unrequited love ! thy dart 
Plunged deepest its envenomed smart ; 
And Roderick, with thioe anguish stung, 
At length the hand of Douglas wrung, 
While eyes, that mocked at tears before, 
With bitter drops were running o'er. 
The death-pangs of long cherished hope 
Scarce in that ample breast had scope, 
Bat, struggling with his spirit proud, 
Convulsive heaved its checkered sliroud ; 
While every sob— so mute were all — 
Was heard distinctly through the hall. 
The son's despair, the mother's look, 
111 might the gentle Ellen brook ; 
She rose, and to her side there came, 
To aid her parting steps, the Greeme. 

XXXIV. 
Then Roderick from the Douglas brokc-^ 
As flashes flame through sable smoke. 
Kindling its wreaths, long, dark, and low, 
To one broad blaze of ruddy glow. 
So the deep anguish of despair 
Burst, in fierce jealousy, to air — 
With stalwart grasp his hand he laid 
On Malcolm's breast and belted plaid : 
' Back, beardless boy !' he sternly said, 
'Back, minion ! hold'st thou thus at nought 
The lesson I so lately taught ? 
This roof, the Douglas, and that maid. 
Thank thou for punishment delayed.' — 
Eager as grayhound on his game, 
Fiercely with Roderick grappleii Greemc, 
* Perish my name. If aught afford 
Its chieftain safety, save his swordV— 



What ! is the Douglas fallen so far, 
His daughter's hand is deemed the sp 
Of such dishonourable broil ?* — 
Sullen and slowly, they unclasp, 
As struck with shame, their desperatf 
And each upon his rival glared, 
With foot advanced, and blade half b< 

XXXV. 

Ere yet the brands aloft were flung, 
Margaret on Roderick's mantle hung 
And Malcolm heard his £llen*s screai 
As faltered through terriflc dream. 
Then Roderick plunged in sheath his 
And veiled his wrath in scornful wor 
' Rest safe till morning ; pity 'twere 
Such cheek should feel the midnight 
Then mayest thou to James Stuart tc 
Roderick will keep the lake and fell, 



; 
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Thj churlish courtesy for those 
Reserve, who fear to be thy foes. 
As safe to me the mountain way 
At midnight, as in blaze of day, 
Though, with his boldest at his back, 
Even Roderick Dhu beset the track. — 
Brave Douglas, — lovely Ellen, — Nay, 
Nought here of parting will I say. 
Earth does not hold a lonesome glen, 
So secret, but we meet agen. — 
Chieftain ! we too shall find an hour,' 
He said, and left the sylvan bower. 

XXXVI. 

Old Allan followed to the strand, 
(Such was the Douglas's command,) 
And anxious told, how, on the morn, 
The stem Sir Roderick deep had sworn^ 
The Fiery Cross should circle o'er 
Dale, glen, and valley, down, and moor. 
Much were the peril to the Grseme, 
From those who to the signal came^ 
Far up the lake 'twere safest land, 
Himself would row him to the strand. 
He gave his counsel to the wind. 
While Malcolm did, unheeding, bind, 
Round dirk and pouch and broad-sword roH'd 
. His ample plaid in tightened fold. 
And stripped his limbs to such array. 
As best might suit the watery way. 

\ XXXVII. 

Then spoke abrupt ; * Farewell to thee. 
Pattern of old fidelity !' 
The mJDsfreiV hand he kindly pressed-— 
'O/ could I point a place of rest \ 



\ 



Not long shall honoureu x^v^,, 

Like hunted stag, in mountain cell ; 
Nor, ere yon pride-swollen robber da 
I may not give the resCto air ! — 
Tell Roderick Dhd I owe him nought 
Not the poor service of a boat, 
To waft me to yon mountain side.' 
Then plunged he in the flashing tide. 
Bold o'er the flood his head he bore, 
And stoutly steered him from the sht 
And Allan strained his anxious eye, 
Far mid the lake his form to spy. 
Darkening across each puny wave, 
To which the moon her silver gave. 
Fast as the cormorant could skim, 
The swimmer plied each active liml 
Then, lanTiing in the moonlight del) 
houd shouted of his weal to tell. 
The minstrel heard the far halloo, 
• f ♦!,« ehnr(> withdrew 



THE 



LADT OF TBS LAXZS. 



CJ9XT0 THIRD. 



THE GATHERING. 



I. 

Time rolls his ceaseless course. The race of 
yore 
Who danced our infancy upon their knee, 
' And told our marvelling boyhood legends 
store, 
Of their strange ventures happ'd by land or 
sea, 
How they are blotted from the things that be ! 
. How few, all weak and withered of their 

force, 
Wait, on the verge of dark eternity. 
Like stranded wrecks, the tide returning 
hoarse^ 
To sweep them from our sight I Ximc to\\& VA% 
ceaseless course. 



*j 



wnai Time tue watuiug aiv««^ *«« 
wound, 
What time alofl their kindred banner 
While clamorous war-pipes yelled 
thering sound, 
And while thie Fiery Cross glance 
meteor, round. 

n. 

The summer dawn's reflected hue 
To purple changed Loch-Katrine blut 
Mildly and soft the western breeze 
Just kissed the lake, just stirred the t 
And the pleased lake, like maiden C03 
Trembled, but dimpled not for joy ; 
The mountain shadows on her breast 
Were neither broken not at rest, 
In bright uncertainty they lie. 
Like future joys to fancy's eye. 

TliA vffntt»r lilv to the lififht 



.v.. 
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In answer cooed the cushat dove, 
Her notes of peace, and rest, and love. 

III. 
No thought oteeace, no thoug^ht of rest. 
Assuaged tnHkmi in Roderick's breast. 
With sheathed broad-sword in his han4, 
Abrupt he paced the islet strand, 
And eyed the rising^ sun, and laid 
His hand on his impatient blade. 
Beneath a rock, his vassal's care 
Was prompt the ritual to prepare. 
With deep and deathful meaning fraught; 
For such antiquity had taught 
Was preface meet, ere yet abroad 
The Cross of Fire should take its road. 
The shrinking band stood oft aghast 
At the impatient glance he cast ; — 
Such glance the mountain eagle threw, 
As, from the cliffs of Benvenue, 
She spread her dark sails on the wind, 
And, high in middle heaven reclined, 
With her broad shadow on the lake, 
Silenced the warblers of the brake. 

IV. 

A heap of withered boughs was piled, 
Of juniper and rowan wild. 
Mingled with shivers from the oak 
Rent by the lightning's recent stroke. 
Brian, the hermit, by it stood. 
Bare-footed, in his frock and hood ; 
His grisled beard and matted hair 
Obscured a visage of despair; 
Vis naked arms and iegv, teamed o'er^ 
TAe scan of frantic pennancQ bore. 



Vot his the mien oi v^». 

But druids, from the g^ave rel^n^. 

Whose hardened heart and eje might bi 

On human sacrifice to look. 

And much, 'twas said, of heathen lore 

Mixed in the charms he muttered o'er ; 

The hallowed creed gave only worse 

And deadlier emphasis of curse. 

]Vo peasant sought that hermit's prayer, 

His cave the pilgrim shunned with care 

The eager huntsman knew his bound, 

And in mid chase called off his honnd ; 

Or if, in lonely glen or strath, 

The desert-dweller met his path ; 

He prayed, and signed the cross betw 

WhUe terror took devotion's mien. 

V. 
'"' "•Brian's birth strange tales were t< 
~ '^'*h«>d a midnight fold 
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e Blow blind-worm left his slime 
eet limbs that mocked at time ; 
e, too, lay the leader's skull, 
ithed with chaplet flushed and full, 
b-bell, with her purple bloom, 
the bonnet and the plume. 
, in this sad glen, the maid 
luded in her mantle's shade : 
no shepherd sought her side, 
r's hand her snood untied, 
again to braid her hair 
n snood did Alice wear ; 
) her maiden glee and sport, 
len girdle all too short, 
ht she from that fatal night, 
hurch or blessed rite, 
rd her secret in her breast, 
in travail, unconfessed. 

VI. 
nong his young compeers, 
n from his infant years ; 
and heart-broken boy, 
d from sympathy and joy, 
»ach taunt which careless tongue 
ysterious lineage flung, 
ghts he spent by moon-light paid, 
and stream his hap to wail, 
itic, he as truth received 
his birth the crowd believed, 
^ht, in mist and meteor fire, 
and know his Phantom Sire I 
o sooth his wayward fate, 
ter oped her pitying gate , 
ie JearaiDg of the age 
' ibe aabJe-lettared page *, 



1 



Till, with fired brain and nerves o*er 
And heart with mystic horrors wruh 
Desperate he sought Benharrow's dc 
And hid him from the haunts of men 

VII. 

The desert gave him visions wild. 
Such as might suit the Sceptre*8 chi 
Inhere with black clifisthe torrents t 
He watched the wheeling eddies boi 
Till, from their foam, his dazzled ey 
Beheld the river-demon rise ; 
The mountain mist took form and li 
Of noontide hag, or goblin grim ; 
The midnight wind came wild and d 
Swelled with the voices of the dead 
Far on the future battle-heath 
Bis eye. beheld the ranks o'f death : 
Thus the lone Seer, from mankind 1 



to m. THE GATHERING. 69 

thunder too, had split the piue — 
ui^r*d ill to Alpine's line, 
prt his loins, and came to show 
signals of impending wo, 
now stood prompt to bless or ban, 
>ade the chieftain of his clan. 

VIII. 
18 all prepared ; — and from the rock, 
»at, the patriarch of the flock, 
ire the kindling pile was laid, 
pierced by Roderick's ready blade. 
ent the sickening victim eyed 
life-blood ebb in crimson tide, 
a his clogged beard and shaggy limb, 
darkness glazed his eye-balls dim. 
grisly priest, with murmuring prayer, 
;ader crosslet framed with care, 
bit's length in measure due ; 
shaft and limb were rods of yew, 
«e parents in Inch-Cailliach wave 
r shadows o'er Clan-Alpine's grave, 
, answering Lomond's breezes deep, 
h many a chieftain's endless sleep. 
Cross, thus formed, he held on high, 
I wasted hand and haggard eye, 
strange and mingled feelings woke, 
le his anathema he spoke. 

IX. 

» to the clans-mao, who shall view 
, symbol of sepulchral yew, ■ 
^etful that its branches grew 
sre weep the heavens their holiest dev; 
On Alpine's dweliiag low ! 



K/u iiifi;ii lueir oaKea oranas inej snool 
Their clattering^ targets wildly strook; 

And first, in murmur low, 
Then, like the billow in his course, 
That far to seaward finds his source. 
And flings to shore his mustered force, 
Burst, with loud roar, their answer hoa 

* Wo to the traitor, wo !' 
Ben-an's gray scalp the accents knew. 
The joyous wolf from covert drew, 
The exulting eagle screamed afar^— 
They knew the Toice of Alpine's war. 

X. 

The shout was hushed on lake and fell, 
The monk resumed his muttered spell. 
Dismal and low its accents came, 
And while he scathed the Cross with t 
And the few words that reached the ai 



r 

I 
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Far o'er its roof the Tolumed flame 
Clan-Alpine's vengeance shall proclaim, 
While maids and matrons on his name 
Shall call down wretchedness and shame^ 

And infamy and wo.' 
Then rose the cry of females, shrill 
As goss-hawk*s whistle on the hill, 
Denouncing misery and ill, 
Mingled with childhood's babbling trill 

Of curses stammered slow ; 
Answering, with imprecation dread, 
' Sunk be his home in embers red ! 
And cursed be the meanest shed 
That e'er shall hide the houseless head, 

We doom to want and wo !' 
A sharp and shrieking echo gave, 
Goir-Uriskin, thy goblin cave ! 
And the gray pass where birches wave. 

On Beala-nam-bo. 

XI. 
Then deeper paused the priest anew, 
And hard his labouring breath he drew. 
While, with set teeth and clenched hand, 
And eyes that glowed like fiery brand, 
He meditated curse more dread. 
And deadlier on the clans-man's head, 
Who, summoned to his chieftain's aid. 
The signal saw and disobeyed. 
The crosslct's points of sparkling wood, 
He quenched among the bubbling blood, 
And, as again the sign he reared, 
Hollow and hoarse his voice was heard : 
' When flits this cross from man to man, 
Vich Alpine's summons to his clan, 
Bunt be the ear that fails to heed \ 
f allied the foot that shuns to speed \ 



As dies in hissing gu«.w . 
Quench thou his light, Destruciiot. ^. 
And be the grace to him denied, 
Brought by this sign to all beside !' 
He ceased : no echo gave agen 
The murmur of the deep Amen. 

XII. 
Then Roderick, with impatient look, 
From Brian's hand the symbol took : 
*■ Speed, Malise, speed !' he said, and g 
The crosslet to his hcnch-man brave, 
*■ The muster place be Lanric mead- 
Instant the time — Speed, Malise, spee 
Like heath-bird, when the hawks pur 
A barge across Loch -Katrine flew ; 
High stood the hcnch-man on the p? 
So rapidly the barge-men row, 
''"Wp bubbles, where they launched t' 
' — trpQ and afloat, 
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l^ainst the steepy hill thy breast, 
lown like torrent from its crest ; 
liort and springing footsteps pass 
imbling bog and false morass ; 
the brook like roe-buck bound, 
read the brake like questing hound, 
lig 18 high, the scaur is deep, 
'ink not from the desperate leap ; 
d are thy burning lips and brow, 
the fountain pause not now ; 
of battle, fate, and fear, 
onward in thy fleet career ! 
innded hind thou track'st not now, 
St not maid through greenwood bough, 
est thou now thy flying pace 
ivals in the mountain race ; 
iger, death, and warrior deed, 
thy course — Speed, Malise, speed ! 

X!V. 
I the fatal symbol flics, 
I the huts and hamlets rise ; 
binding glen, from upland brown, 
oured each hardy tenant down, 
kcked the messenger his pace ; 
wed the sign, he named the place, 
essing forward like the wind, 
imour and surprise behind, 
tierman forsook the strand, 
arthy smith took dirk and brand ; 
langed cheer, the mower blithe 
the half-cut swathe his scythe ; 
rds without a keeper strayed, 
>ugh was in mid furrow staid, 
c*oer tossed his hawk away, 
•/er /ell tlie stag at bay ; 



So stilly on thy bosom deep, 

The lark's blithe carol from the cloa 

Seems for the scene too gayly loud. 

XV. 
Speed, Malise, speed ! the lake ia pi 
Duncraggan'g huts appear at last, 
And peep like moss-grown rocks, ha 
Half hidden in the copse so green ; 
There may'st thou rest, thy labour id 
Their lord shall speed the signal on. 
As stoops the hawk upon his prey, 
The hench-man shot him down the i 
What woful accents load the gale .' 
The funeral yell, the female wail !— 
A gallant hunter's sport is o'er, 
A valiant warrior fights no more. 
Who in the battle or the chase. 
At Roderick's side shall fill his placf 
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XVI. 
CORONACH. 
He is gone on the mountaiD ; 

He is lent to the forest, 
Like a summer-dried fountain, 

When our need was the sorest. 
The font re-appearing, 
I From the rain-drops shall borrow^ 
But to us comes no cheering, 
To Duncan no morrow ! 

, The hand of the reaper 

Talces the ears that are hoary, 
i But the Toice of the weeper 

Wails manhood and glory ; 
\ The autumn winds rushing, 

Waft the leaves that are searest, 
But our flower was in flushing, 

When blighting was nearest. 

Fleet foot on the correi,* 
Sage counsel incumber, 
Red hand in the foray, 

How sound is thv slumber ! 
Like the dew on the mountain, 
Like the foam on the river, 
I Like the bubble on the fountain, 
i Thou art gone, and for ever ! 

: XVIf. 

I 8m Stnmah,t who the bier beside, 

I Hit master *s corpse with wonder eyed, 

I * Or eerrL The hollow side of the biU,^^krc« ^|feaBB» 
rragmlfylieg, 
^. tmgit^^ ItenaBMofado^. 



Urge the precipitate -career. 
All stand aghast ; — ^unheeding all, 
The hench-man bursts into the hall 
Before the dead man's bier he stocx 
Held forth the Cross besmeared wi 
* The muster-place is Lanric mead ; 
Speed forth the signal ! clans meoi 

XVIII. 
Angus, the heir of Duncan's line, 
Sprung forth and seized the fatal si 
In haste the stripling to his side 
His father's dirk and broad-sword 1 
But when he saw his mother's eye 
Watch him in speechless agony, 
Back to her open arms he flew, 
Pressed on her lips a fond adieu — 

' Alas!' she sobbed 'and yet bt 

And speed thee, forth, like Duncac 
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And when she marked the hench-man's eye 

Wet with unwonted sympathy, 

' Kinsman/ she said, * his race is run, 

That should have sped thine errand on ; 

The oak has fallen, — the sapling bough 

Is all Duncraggan's shelter now, 

Tet trust I well, his duty done. 

The orphan's God will guard my son.—- 

And you, in many a danger true ; 

At Duncan's hest your blades that drew, 

To arms, and guard that orphan's head, 

het babes and women wail the dead.' 

Then weapon-clang, and martial call, 

Resounded through the funeral hall. 

While from the walls the attendant band 

Snatched sword and targe, with hurried hand ', 

And short and flitting energy 

Glanced from the mourner's sunken eye, 

As if the sounds to warrior dear 

Might rouse her Duncan from his bier ; 

But faded foon that borrowed force, 

€hrief claimed his right, and tears their course; 

XIX. 
Benledi saw the Cross of Fire, 
It glanced like lightning up Strath-Ire. 
O'er dale and hill the summons flew, 
Nor rest nor pause young Angus knew. 
The tear that gathered in his eye, 
He left the mountain breeze to dry ; 
Until, where Teith's young waters roll. 
Betwixt him and a wooden knoll. 
That graced the sable strath with green, 
The chapel of Saint Bride was seen. 
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He Stumbled twice — ^the foam sp 
With hoarser swell the stream r 
And had he i'alleD| — for ever th< 
Farewell Duncraggan*s orphan 
But stilly as if in parting life, 
Firmer he grasped the Cross of 
Until the opposing bank he gain 
And up the chapel path-way stn 

XX. 

A blithesome rout, that morning 
Had sought the chapel of Saint '. 
Her troth Tombea's Mary gave 
To Normnn, heir of Ardmandav< 
And, issuing from the Gothic ar< 
The bridal now resumed their m 
In rude, but glad procession, cai 
Bonneted sire and coif-clad dam 
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nt bridegroom, by her side, 
s prize witli victor's pride, 
(lad mother in her ear 
iiy whispering word of cheer. 

XXI. 

ts them at the church-yard gate ? 
enger of fear and fate ! 
his hurried accent lies, 
* is swimming in his eyes, 
ing from the recent flood, 
ind travel-soiled he stood, 
sign of fire and sword, 
h and spoke the appointed word ; 
stering place is Lanric mead, 
th the signal ! Norman, speed V-— 
t he change so soon the hand, 
ed to his by holy band, 
cU Cross of blood and brand ? 
t the day, so blithe that rose, 
nised rapture in the close, 
I setting hour divide 
egroom from the plighted bride ^ 
oom ! — it must ! it must ! 
ine's cause, her Chieftain's trust, 
mons dreail, brooks no delay ; 
o the race — away I away ! 

XXII. 

he laid his plaid aside, 
^ering, eyed his lovely bride, 
saw the starting tear 
o he might not stop to cheer ; 
usting not a second look, 
he tped him up the brook) 



The stormy joy of mountaineers, 
£re yet they rush upon the spears ; 
And zeal for clan and chieftain burninj 
And hope, from well fought field returi 
With war's red honours on his crest, 
To clasp his Mary to his breast. 
Stung by such thoughts, o'er bank and 
Like fire from flint he glanced away. 
While high resolve, and feeling strong 
Burst into voluntary song. 

XXIU. 

SONG. 
The heath this night must be my bed, 
The bracken^ curtain for my head, 
My lullaby the warder's tread. 

Far, far from love and thee, Mary 

To«morrow eve, more stilly laid, 



T" *" 
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No fond regret must Norman know ; 
'When bursts Clan-Alpine on the foe, 
His heart must be like bended bow. 
His foot, like arrow^ free, Mary. 

A time will come, with feeling fraught T 
For, if I fall in battle fought. 
Thy hapless lover's dying thought 

Shall be a thought on thee, Mary. 

And if returned from conquered foes, 
How blithely will the evening close. 
How sweet the linnet sing repose 

To my young bride and me, Mary ! 



f 



XXIV. 
Not faster o'er thy heathery braes, 
Balquidder, speeds the midnight blaze, 
Rushing, in conflagration strong. 
Thy deep ravines and dells along, 
Wrapping th)^ cliffs in purple glow, 
And reddening the dark lakes below j 
Nor faster speeds it, nor so far. 
As o'er thy heaths the voice of war. 
The signal roused to martial coil 
The sullen margin of Loch-Voil, 
Waked ttill Loch-Doine, and to the source^ 
Alarmed, Batvaig, thy swampy course ', 
Thence southward turned its rapid road 
Adown Strath-Gartney's valley broad, 
Till rose in arms each man might claim 
A portion in Clan-Alpine's name ; 
From the gray sire, whose trembling han^ 
Could hardly buckle on his brand, 
To thenw hoy, whose shaft and bow 
Were yet scarce terror to the crow. 

p2 



t 



oy nunareas, prompt lor blov 
£ach trained to arms since li 
Owing no tie but to his clan, 
No oath, but by his chieftain' 
No law, but Roderick Dhu's c 

XXV. 

That summer morn had Rode 
Surveyed the skirts of Benven 
And sent his scouts o'er hill e 
To view the frontiers of Ment 
All backward came with new: 
Still lay each martial Greeme 
In Rednock courts no horsem 
No banner waved on Cardros 
On Duchray's towers no beac 
Nor scared the herons from I 
All seemed at peace. — Now, v 
The chieftain, with such anxio 
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>. 

A loiter name the Saxons gave^ ,. 
And called the grot the Goblin-care. 

XXVI. 

It was a wild and strange retreat, 
As e'er was trod by outlaw's feet. 
The dell, upon the mountain's crest, 
Yawned like a gash on warrior's breast ; 
Its trench had stayed full many a rock, 
Hurled by primeval earthquake shock 
From Benvenue's gray summit wild, 
And here, in random ruin piled, 
They frowned incumbent o'er the spot, 
And formed the rugged sylvan grot. 
The oak and birch, with mingled shade, 
At noontide there a twilight made, 
Unless when short and sudden shone 
Some straggling beam on cliff or stone, 
With such a glimpse as prophet's eye 
Ghuns on thy depth, Futurity. 
No murmur waked the solemn still, 
Save tinkling of a fountain rill ; 
But when the wind chafed with the lake, 
A sullen sound would upward break. 
With dashing, hollow voice, that spoke 
The incessant war of wave and rock. 
Suspended cliffs, with hideous sway, 
Seeme<l nodding o'er the cavern gray. 
From such a den the wolf had sprung. 
In such the wild cat leaves her young; 
Yet Douglas and his daughter fair, 
Sought, for a space, their safety there. 
Gray Superstition's whisper dread 
Debarred tlie spot to vulgar tread *, 



IVhen Roderick, with a chosen few, 
Repassed the heights of Benvenue. 
Above the Goblin-cave they go, 
Through the wild pass of BeaJ-nam-Bo 
The prompt retainers speed before. 
To launch the shallop from the shore. 
For cross Loch-Katrine lies his way 
To view the passes of Achray, 
And place his clansmen in array. 
Tet lags the chief in musing mind, 
Unwonted sight, his men behind. 
A single page, to bear his sword, 
Alone attended on his lord ; 
The rest their way through thickets bn 
And soon await him by the lake. 
It was a fair and gallant sight. 
To view them from the neighbouring h 
By the low-levelled sun-beam's light ; 
For strength and stature, from the cUu 
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XXVHI. 
Their chief with etep reluctant stiU, 
Was lingering on the craggy hill, 
Hard by where turned apart the road 
To Douglas's obscure abode. 
It was but with that dawning mom 
That Roderick Dhu had proudly sworn 
To drown his love in war's wild roar ; 
Nor think of Ellen Douglas more ; 
But he who stems a stream with sand, 
And fetters flame with flaxen band 
Has yet a harder task to prove — 
By firm resolve to conquer love ! 
Eve finds the chief, like restless ghost, 
Still hovering near its treasure lost ; 
For though his haughty heart deny 
A parting meeting to his eye, 
Still fondly strains his anxious ear, 
The accents of her voice to liear. 
And inly did he curse the breeze 
That waked to sound the rustling trees. 
But hark ! what mingles in the strain ? 
It is the harp of Allan-bane, 
That wakes its measures slow and high, 
Attuned to sacred minstrelsy. 
What melting voice attends the strings f 
Tis Ellen, or an angel, sings. 



§•■• 



XXIX. 

HYMN TO THE VIRGIN. 

Ave Maria f maiden mild ! 

Listen to a maiden's prayer ; 
Tbou canst hear though from the ¥rild *, 
Thoa caast save amid despair. 



Shall seem with down of eider piled. 
If thy protection hover there. 

The murky cavern's heavy air 

Shall breathe of balm if thou hast si 

Then, Maiden ! hear a maiden's prayc 
Mother, list a suppliant child ! 

Are Maria ! stainless styled ! 

Foul demons of the earth and air, 
From this their wonted haunt exiled, 

Shall flee before thy presence fair. 
We bow us to our lot of care, 

Beneath thy guidance reconciled ; 
Hear for a maid a maiden's prayer. 

And for a father hear a child \ 

Ave 

XXX. 
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He muttered thrice — * the last time e'er 
That an^I voice shall Rr>derick hear !' 
It was a goading thought — his stride 
Hied hastier down the mountain side ; 
Sullen he flung him in the boat, 
And instant cross the lake it shot. 
They landed in that silvery bay, 
And eastward held their hasty way, 
Till, with the latest beams of light. 
The band arrived on Lanric height, 
Where, mustered in the vale below, 
Clan-Alpine's men in martial show. 

XXXI. 

A various scene the clansmen made. 

Some sate, some stood, some slowly strayed ; 

But most, wjth mantles folded round, 

Were couched to rest upon the ground, 

Scarce to be known by curious eye. 

From the deep heather where they lie, 

So well was matched the tartan screen 

With-heath bell dark and brackens green ; 

Unless where, here and there, a blade, 

Or lance's point, a glimmer made. 

Like glow-worm twinkling thro' the shade. 

But, when, advancing through the gloom, 

They saw the chieftain's eagle plume. 

Their shout of welcome, shrill and wide. 

Shook the steep mountain's steady side. 

Thrice it arose, and lake and fell 

Three times returned the martial veil. 

It died upon Bochastle's plain. 

And silence claimed her evening reign. 



END OF CANTO THIKD. 
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CaXfTO FOURTH. 



THE PROPHECY. 



I. 

' Tbs rose is fairest when 'tis budding new, 
And hope is brightest when it dawns from 
fears ; 
The rose is sweetest washed with morning 
dew, 
And love is loveliest when embalmed in 
tears. 
wilding rose, whom fancy thus endears, 
I bid your blossoms in my bonnet wave. 
Emblem of hope and love through future 
years !* 
Thus spoke young Norman, heir of Xtd- 
auutdMve, 
Vbai time the sun arose on Vennac\v«LT^« 
broad wttre. 



And Instant to hi8 arms he sprung. 

< Stand, or thou diest !— What Malise ?— f 
Art thou returned from Braes of Donne. 
By thy keen step and glance I know, 
Thou bring'st us tidings of the foe.'— 
(For while the Fiery Cross hied on, 

On distant scout had Malise gone.) 

< Where sleeps the chief?' the hench-man 
*■ Apart, in yonder misty glade ; 

To his lone couch I'll be your guide.' 
Then called a slumberer by his side, 
And stirred him with his slackened bow<^ 
* Up, up, Glentarkin ! rouse thee, ho ! 
We seek the chieftain ; on the tiack, 
Keep eagle-\vatch till I come back.' 

iir. 

Together up the pass they sped : 

' What of the foeman ?' Norman said. 
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Inured to bide such bitter bout, 

The warrior's plaid may bear it out ; 

But, Norman, how wilt thou provide 

A shelter for th^ boony bride ?' — 

' What ! know ye not that Roderick's care 

To the lone isle hath caused repair 

Each maid and matron of the clan, 

And every child and aged man 

Unfit for arras ? and given his charge 

P?or skiff nor shallop, boat nor bargC| 

Upon these lakes shall float at large, 

But all beside the islet moor, 

That such dear pledge may rest secure?* 

IV. 
' Tis well advised — the chieftain's plan 
Bespeaks the father of his clan. 
But wherefore sleeps Sir Roderick Dhu 
Apart from all his followers true.'' 
' It is, because last cvcning-tide, 
Brian an augury hath tried, 
Of that dread kind whicli must not be 
Unless in dread extremity, 
TheTaighairm called ; by which, afar, 
Our sires foresaw the evf^nts uf war. 
Duncraggan's milk-white bull they slew.' 

MALISE. 
' Ah ! well the gallant brute I knew ! 
The choicest of the prey wo had, 
When swept our mcrry-nien Gallangad. 
His hide was snow, his horns wore dark^ 
fi\A red eye glowed like fiery spark ; 
So Aerce, so tauieloK, a^iil .so fleet, 
5afv did he camber our retreat, 



NORMAN. 
' That bull was slain : his reeking hide 
They stretched the cataract beside, 
Whose waters their wild tumult toss 
Adown the black and craggy boss 
Of that huge cliff, whose ample verge 
Tradition calls the Hero's Targe. 
Couch'd on a shelve beneath its brink. 
Close where the thundering torrents sinki 
Rocking beneath their headlong sway, 
And drizzled by the ceaseless spray, 
Midst groan of rock and roar of stream ; 
The wizard waits prophetic dream. 
Nor distant rests the chief: — but hush ! 
See, gliding slow through mist and bushy 
The hermit gains yon rock, and standi 
To gaze upon our slumbering bands. 
Seems he not, Malise, like a ghost, 
TKo* Kirkvors n*t»r ft slnnirhtered host ? 
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Not aug^ht that, gleaned from heaven or hell| 
Yon fiend-begotten monk can tell. 
The chieftain joins him, see — and now, 
Together they descend the brow.' 

VI. 
And, as they came ; with Alpine's lord 
The hermit monk held solemn word : 
' Roderick ! it is a fearful strife. 
For man endowed with mortal life, 
Whose shroud of sentient clav can still 

» 

Feel feverish pang and fainting chill, 

Whose eye can stare in stony trance, 

Whose hair can rouse like warrior's lance-— 

'Tis hard for such to view, unfurled. 

The curtain of the future world. 

Yet, witness every quaking limb, 

My sunken pulse, mine eye-balls dim, 

My soul with harrowing anguish torn, 

This for my chieftain have I borne ! — 

The shapes that sought my fearful couch, 

A human tongue may ne*er avouch ; 

No mortal man — save he, who, bred 

Between the living and the dead, 

Is gifted beyond nature's law. 

Had e'er survived to say he saw. 

At length the fatal answer came, 

In characters of living flame ! 

Not spoke in word, nor blazed in scroll. 

Bat borne and branded on my soul ; — 

Whicb ipills the foremost foeman's life, 

That party con(iuers in the strife.' 

VII. 
' Thanks, Brian, for thy seal and care ! 
CkK>d Is lhin« augury and fair. 



To east, ro westward, and to soi 
Red Murdoch, bribed to be his ; 
Has charge to lead his steps asi* 
Till, in deep path or dingle bro 
He light on those shall bring hi 
But see, who comes his news to 
Malise ! what tidings of the foe 

VIII. 
' At Donne, o*er many a spear i 
Two barons proud their banner 
I saw the Moray's silver star, 
And marked the sable pale of M 
' By Alpine's soul, high tidings t 
I love to hear of worthy foes. 
When move they on ?* — * To mr 
Will see them here for battle be 
* Then shall it see a meeting str 
But, for the place — say, coiddst 
Nought of the friendly clan^ of 
Strengthened by them we well i 
Thp battle on Renledi.'s side. — 
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Lover for maid beloved ! — but why — 

Is it the breeze affects mine eye P 

Or dost thou come, ill-omen'd tear ! 

A messenger of doubt or fear ? 

No ! sooner may the Saxon lance 

Unfix Benledi from his stance, 

Than doubt or terror can pierce through 

The unyielding heart of Roderick Dhu ', 

Tis stubborn as his trusty targe. — 

Each to his post ! — all know their charge.' 

The pibroch sounds, the bands advance, 

The broad-swords gleam, the banners dance, 

Obedient to the chieftain's glance. 

1 turn me from the martial roar. 

And leek Choir-Uriskin once more. 

IX. 
Where is the Douglas ? — he is gone ; 
And Ellen sits on the gray stone 
Fast by the cave, and makes her moan ; 
While vainly Allan's words of cheer 
Are poured on her unheeding ear. — 
• He will return — Dear lady, trust !— 
With joy return ; — he will — he must. 
Well was it time to seek afar 
Some refuge from impending war, 
^ When e*en Clan-Alpine's rugged swarm 
Are cow'd by the approaching storm. 
I saw their boats, with many a light^ 
Floating the live-long yesternight, 
Shifting like flashes darted forth 
By the red streamers of the north ; 
I marked at mom how close they ride, 
Thick moored by the lone islet's side, 
Like wild docks coaching in the fen, 
IVhea ttoopt the hawk upon the gVen. 



* JNoy Allan, no ! rretext so Kina 
Mv wakeful terrors could not blind. 
When in such tender tone, yet gmwe, 
Douglas a partin^r blessing gave, 
The tear that glistened in his eye 
Drowned not his purpose fixed nod high 
My soul, though feminine and weaki 
Can image his ; e'en as the lake. 
Itself disturbed by slightest strokCi 
Reflects the invulnerable rock. 
He hears report of battle rife. 
He deems himself the cause of strife. 
1 saw him redden, when the theme 
Turned, Allan, on thine idle dream. 
Of Malcolm Graeme in fetters bound, 
Which I, thou said'st, about him wound 
Think'st thou he trow*d thine omen augl 
Oh no ! 'twas apprehensive thought 
For the kind youth — for Roderick too— 
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goes to do— what I had done, 
d Douglas' daughter been his son !' 

XI. 

ay, lovely Ellen ! — dearest, nay ! 
ugbt should his return delay, 
only named yon holy fane 
fitting place to meet again, 
sure he's safe ; and for the Graeme— 
Biven's blessing on his gallant name ! — 
vision sight may yet prove true, 
r bode of ill to him or you. 
en did my gifted <iream beguile ? 
ink of the stranger at the isle, 
1 think upon the harpings slow, 
It presaged this approaching wo ! 
ith was my prophecy of fear ; 
ieve it when it augurs cheer, 
aid we had left this dismal spot ! 
uck still haunts a fairy grot, 
inch a wond'rous tale I know 
ir lady, change that look of wo ! 
harp was wont thy grief to cheer/^- 

ELLEN, 
en, be it as thou wilt ; I hear, 

cannot *stop the bursting tear.'— 
! minstrel tried his simple art, 

cUstant far wai £llen*s heart. 



E 



in cry, 
And the hunter^s born is ringing. 

' O Alice Brand, my native land 

Is lost for love of you ; 
And we must hold by wood and wold 

As outlaws wont to do. 

' O Alice, 'twas all for thy locks so brighti 
And 'twas all for thine eyes so blue, 

That on the night of our luckless flight, 
Thy brother bold I slew. 

' Now must I teach to hew the beech^ 
The hand that held the glaive, 

For leaves to spread our lowly bed, 
And stakes to fence our cave. 

' And for vest of pall, thy fingers small, 
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'If pall and vair no more I wear, 

Nor thou the crimson sheen, 
As warm, we'll say, is the russet gray, 

As gay the forest-greeu. 

* And, Richard, if our lot be hard^ 

And lost thy native land, 
Still Alice has her own Richard, 

And he bis Alice Brand.' 

XIII. 

BALLAD CONTIiVUED. 

*Tis merry, 'tis merry, in good srreen wood, 

So blithe Lady Alice is singing ; 
On the beech's pride, and the oak's brown 
side, 

Lord Richard's axe is ringing. 

Up spoke the mood? Elfin King, 

Who won'd within the hill, 
Like wind in the porch of a ruined church, 

His voice was ghostly shrill. 

' Why sounds yon stroke on beech and oak ; 

Our moon-light circle's screen ? 
Or who comes her«r to.rhase the deer, 

Beloved of our Elfin Queen ? .. 
Or who may dare on wold to wear 

The farie's fatal green ? 

'Up, Urgan, up ! to yon mortal hie, 

For thou wert christened man ; 
For cross or sign thou wilt not fly 

For muttered word or ban. 



SOiiS^i^ 



Tis merry, 'tis merry, in good green wood 
Though the birds have stilled their tingic 

The evening blase doth Alice raise, 
And Richard is faggots bringing. 

Up Urgan starts, that hideous dwarf, 

Before Lord Richard stands. 
And, as he crossed and blessed himself, 

< I fear not sign,* quoth the grisly elf, 

< That is made with bloody hands.' 

But out then spoke she, Alice Brand, 
That woman void of fearj— 

< And if there's blood upon his hand, 

'Tis but the blood of deer.' — 

* Now loud thou liest, thou bold of mood ! 
It cleaves unto his hand, 

Tho atain e\f fWtnt* nam klB^Jv blood. 
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' jbid I conjure thee, demon elf. 

By him whom demons fear, 
To show us whence thou art thyself? 

And what thine errand here ?'— - 

XV. 
BALLAD CONTINUED. 

' Tis merry, tis merry, in Fairy land, 

When fairy birds are singings, 
When the court doth ride by their monarch's 
side, 

With bit and bridle ringinf : 

' And gaily shines the Fairy land-— 

But all is glistening show. 
Like the idle gleam that December's beam 

Can dart on ice and snow. 

* And Aiding, like that raried gleam, 

Is our inconstant shape, 
Who now like knight and lady seeAy 

And now like dwarf and ape. 

'It was between the night and day, 
When the fairy King has power. 

That I sunk down in a sinful fray. 

And, Hwixt life and death, was snatch'd away 
To the joyless Elfin bower. 

' But wist I of a woman bold, 
Who thrice my brow durst sign, 

I might regain my mortal mold, 
AsfMiraform aa thine.*— 



i 



The fairest knight on Scotish moldy 
Her brother, Ethert Brand ! 

Merry it is in the good green wood, 
When the mavis and merle are sing 

But merrier were they in Dunfermlim 
When all the bells were ringing. 

XVI. 
Just as the minstrel sounds were staid 
A stranger climbed the steepy glade ; 
His martial step, his stately mien, 
Hif: hunting suit of Lincoln green, 
His eagle glance, remembrance clain 
'Tis Snowdoun's Knight, 'tis Jaoc 

James. 
Ellen beheld as in a dream, 
Then starting, scarce suppressed a 8( 
' O stranger ! in such hour of fear, 
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Of gaarded pass ?'— * No, hj-fny faith ! 
Nor saw I ought could augnr scathe.' — 
* Oh haste thee, Allan, to the kerne, — 
Yonder his tartans I discern : — 
Learn thou his purpose, and conjure 
That he will guide the stranger sure ?-^ 
What prompted thee, unhappy man ! 
The meanest serf in Roderick's clan 
Had not been bribed by love or fear. 
Unknown to him, to guide thee hcre.'-^ 

XVII. 
' Sweet Ellen, dear my life must be, 
Since it is worthy care from thee ; 
Tet life I hold but idle breath, 
When love or honour's weighed with death : 
Then let me profit by my chance. 
And speak my purpose bold at once : 
I come to bear thee from a wild. 
Where ne'er before such blossom smiled ; 
By this soft hand to lead thee far 
From frantic scenes of feud and war. 
Near Bochastle my horses wait, 
Tliey bear us soon to Stirling gate. 
I'll place thee in a lovely bower, 
ril e^uard thee like a tender flower.' 
' ! hush. Sir Knight ! 'twere female art, 
To say 1 do not read thy heart ; 
Too much, before, my selfish ear 
Was idly soothed my praise to hear. 
That fatal bait hath lured thee back, 
In deathful hour, o'er dangerous track ; 
And how, O how, can I atone 
The wreck my vanity brought ou '. — 



i 



still would'st (bou speak? then hear- the 

truth ! 
Fitz-Jamesy there is a noble youth-* 
If yet he is ! — exposed for me 
And mine to dread extremity. 
Thou hast the secret of my heart ; 
Forgive, be generous, and depart.' 

XVIII. 
Fitz-James knew every wily train 
A lady's fickle heart to gain, 
But here he knew and felt them raiii. 
There shot no glance from Ellen's eye, 
To give her steadfast speech the lie ; 
In maiden confidence she stood, 
Though mantled in her cheek the blood, 
And told her love with such a sigh 
Of deep and hopeless agony, 
As death had sealed her Malcolm's doom. 
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ipon his forehead laid, 

of his miDd to shade, 

ep or two he made ; 

ae thought had crossed his braiD^ 

and turned, and came again. 

XIX. 
, yet a parting word ! 
n fight that my poor sword 
lelife of Scotland's lord, 
e grateful monarch gave, 
i'hen I had boon to crave, ^ 
back, and boldly claim 
ense that 1 would name, 
no courtly lord, 
> lives by lance and sword, 
e is his helm and shield, 
I, the embattled field. 
ft prince can I demand, 
• reck of state nor land ? 
and — the ring is thine ; 
and usher knows the .sign. ^' 
le king without delay, ^^- 
shall secure thy way ; -W^ 

hy suit, whate'er it be, 
)f his pledge to me.' 
he golden circle on, 
sed her hand — and then was gOD€. 
instrel stood aghast, 
'itz-James shot past, 
is guide, and wending down 
tf the mountain brown, 
tream they took their way, 
.lOch'Katrine to Achtvf. 

e2 



He stammciou — 

Ton raven from his dainty tare. 

He looked — ^he knew the raven's prey, 

His own brave steed : ' Ah ! gallant^ray 

For thee — for me, perchance-— 'twere we! 

Had we ne'er seen the Trosach's deil.-i— 

Murdoch, move first — but silently ; 

Whistle or whoop, and thou shalt die.' 

Jealous and lullen on they fared. 

Each silent, each upon his g^ard. 

XXI. 

Now wound the path its diszy ledge 
Around a precipice's edge, 
When lo ! a wasted female form, 
Blighted by wrath of sun and storm, 
In tattered weeds and wild array. 
Stood on a clifi* beside the way, 
And glancing round her restless eye^ 
- *K« wood, the rock, the sky, 

• — *»♦ all fn ar% 
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And then her hands she wildly rung'. 
And then she wept and then she sang. 
She sung !*-the voice in better time, 
Perchance to harp or lute might chime ; ' 
And now, though strained and roughened, 

stiU 
Rung wildly sweet to dale and hiU. 

XXIf. 
SONG. 
They bid me sleep, they bid me pray, 

They say my brain is warped and wrong, 
I cannot sleep on highland brae, 

I cannot pray in highland tongue. 
But were I now where Allan glides, 
Or heard my native Devan's tides. 
So sweetly would I rest, and pray 
That Heaven would close my wtntery day ! 

'Twas thill my hair they bade me braid^ 
They bade me to the church repair ; 

It was my bridal mom they said, 
And my true love would meet me there. 

But wo betide the cruel guile ; 

That drowned in blood the morning mile ! 

And wo betide the fairy dream ! 

I only waked to sob and scream.* 

xxni. 

'Who is this maid ? what means her lay ? 
She hovers o'er the hollow way, 
And flutters wide her mantle gray, 
As the lone heron spreads his wing, 
By twilight o*er a haunted spring.*— 
< 'T/# Blanche of Devan,* MuTd(K\i ««\^^ 
'A crtized and captive lowland m«\d. 



.. ^ .. — w.^ ••<••»«.»< «jv>a uiAi. vrilC 

I'll pitch thee from the cliff as far 
As ever peasant pitched a bar.' — 
* Thanks, champion, thanks !' t 

cried, 
And pressed her to Fitz-James's s 
' See the gray pennons I prepare. 
To seek my true-love through the 
I will not lend that savage groom. 
To break his fall, one downy plum 
r^o !— deep amid disjointed stones, 
The wolves shall batten on his boni 
And then shall his detested plaid, 
By bush and brier in mid air staid, 
Wave forth a banner fair and free. 
Meet signal for their revelry.' 

XXIV. 

' Hush thee, poor maiden, and bQ i 

* O ! thou look'Bt kinrllir nnA I «7il 
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' It was not that f meant to tell — 
But thou art wise and guessest well.' — 
Then, in a low and broken tone, 
And hurried note, the song went on. 
Still on the clansman, fearfully. 
She fixed her apprehensive eye ; 
ThA turned it on the knight, and then 
Her look glanced wildly o'er the glen. 

XXV. 
The toils are pitched, and the stakes are set, 

Ever sing merrily, merrily ; 
The bows they bend, and the knives they 
whet. 
Hunters live so cherrily. 

It was a stag, a stag of ten,* 

Bearing his branches sturdily ; 
He came stately down the glen, 

Ever siog hardily, hardily. 

It was there he met with a wounded doe, 

She was bleeding deathfuUy ; 
She warned him of the toils below, 

O BO faithfuUy, faithfully! 

He had an eye, and he could heed. 

Ever sing warily, warily ; 
He had a foot, and he could speed — 

Hunters watch so narrowly. 

XXVI. 

Fitz- James's mind was passion -toss'd. 
When Ellen's hints and fears were lost ; 
But Murdoch's shout suspicion ^TOu^Vvl^ 
And Blanche's aoag conviction bYou%\vX. — 
"Having ten branches on bit «ai\\«w 



i 
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nd thrilled id Blanche's taoca urcaBi. — 

lurdoch of Alpine ! prove thy speed, 

or ne'er had Alpine's son such need ! 

l^ith heart of fire and foot of windy 

.'he fierce avenger is behind ! 

•"ate judges of the rapid strife — 

The forfeit, death — the prize is life ! 

Thy kindred ambush lies bef<Nre, 

Close couched upon the heathery moor ; 

rhem couldst thou reach ! — it may not be— 

Thine ambushed kin thou ne'er shalt see^ 

The fiery Saxon g^ins on thee ! 

Resistless speeds the deadlj4hnitt| 

As lightning strikes the pine to dost ; 

With foot and hand Fitz-James must Strain 

Ere he can win his blade again. 

Bent o'er the fall*n with falcon eye. 

He grimly smiled to see him die ; 

Then slower wended back his way. 

Where the poor maiden bleeding lay. 

XXVII. 
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The knight to staunch the life-stream tried^ 
* Stranger, it is in vain !' she cried. 
' This hoar of death has given me more 
Of reason's power than years before ; 
For, as these ebbing veins decay, 
My frensied visions fade away. 
A helpless injured wretch 1 die, 
And something tells me in thine eye, 
That thou wert mine avenger born — 
Seest thou this tress ? O ! still I've worn 
This little tress of yellow hair, 
Through danger, frenzy, and despair ! 
It once was bright and clear as thine. 
But blood and tears have dimmed its shine. 
I will not tell thee when 'twas shred, 
Nor from what guiltless victim's head^ 
My brain would turn ! — but it shall wave 
Like plumage on thy helmet brave. 
Till sun and wind shall bleach the staio, 
And thou wilt brinr it me again. — 
I waver still ! — O God ! more bright 
Let Reason beam her parting light ! — 
O ! by thy knighthood's honoureid sign, 
And for thy life preserved by mine. 
When thou shalt see a darksome man, 
Who boasts him chief of Alpine's clan. 
With tartans broad and shadowy plume, 
And hand of blood and brow of gloom, 
Be thy heart bold, thy weapon strong. 
And wreak poor Blanche of Devan's wrong 1 
They watch for thee by pass and fell^ 
y Avoid the path— O God !— farewell.' 

XXVII. 
A kiodJf heart hmd brave Fits-Jtmes^ 
Fast poured bia eye at pity's claXms^ 



* God, ^" Vtb\s o^J- ttesse* — , ^^vc ', 

Bacr d " ^^e »»» ,« ttac1« 
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XXIX. 

The shades of eve come slowly down, 

The woods are wrapt in deeper brown, 

The owl awakens from her dell, 

The fox is heard upon the fell ; 

Enough remains of glimmering light 

To guide the wanderer's steps aright, 

Tet not enough from far to show 

His figure to the watchful foe. 

With cautious step, and ear awake. 

He climbs the crag and threads the brake ', 

And not the summer solstice, there, 

Temper'd the* midnight mountain air, 

But every breeze, that swept the wold, 

Benumbed his drenched limbs with cold. 

In dread, in danger, and alone, 

Famished and chiUed, through ways unknown, 

Tangled and steep, he journeyed on; 

Till, as a rock*s huge point he turned, 

A watch-fire close before him burned. 

XXX. 

Beside its embers red and clear, 
Basked, in his plaid, a mountaineer ; 
And up he sprung with sword in hand,^- 
Thy name and purpose ! Saxon, stand !'— 
' A stranger.'—* What dost thou require ?'-* 

* Rest and a guide, and food and fire. 
My life's beset, my path is lost. 

The gale has chilled my limbs with frost.'— 
' Art thou a friend to Roderick ?' — ' No.'— 
' Thou darest not call thyself a foe ?' 

* I dare ! to him and all the band 
He brings to aid his murderous hand.' 



Who say thou earnest a secret s 

* They do, by heaven ! — Come ] 
And of his clan the boldest two. 
And let me but till morning rest 
1 write the falsehood on their cr 
« If by the blaze I mark aright, 
Thou bear'st the belt and spur < 

* Then, by these tokens may'st 
Each proud oppressor*s mortal 

* Enough, enough ; sit down an 
A soldier's couch, a soldier's fa 

XXXI. 

He gave him of his highland cl 
*^ The hardened flesh of monntair 
Dry fuel on the fire he laid. 
And bade the Saxon share his ] 
He tended him like welcome gn 
Then thus his further speech ad 
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It rests with me, here, brand to brand, 

Worn as thou art, to bid thee stand ; 

But, not for clan, nor kindred's cause, 

Will I depart from honour's laws : 

To assail a wearied man were shame. 

And stranger is a holy name ; 

Guidance and rest, and food and fire^ 

Id raip he never must require. 

Then rest thee here till dawn of day ; 

Myself will guide thee on the way, 

O'er stock and stone, through watch and ward, 

'Till past Clan-Alpine's outmost guard. 

As far as Coilantogle's ford ; 

From thence thy warrant is thy sword.' — 

* I take thy courtesy, by heaven. 
As freely as 'tis nobly given !' — 

* Well, rest thee ; for the bittern's cry 
Sings us the lake's wild lullaby.' — 
With that he shook the gathered heath, 
And spread his plajd upon the wreath ; 
And the brave foemen, side by side, 
Lay peaceful down like brothers tried, 
And slept until the dawning beam 
Purpled the mountain and the stream. 



END OF CANTO FOURTH. 
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LADT OF TBB LAKB. 



C^JVTO FIFTH. 



THE COMBAT. 



I. 

Fair as the earliest beam of eastern light, 

When first, by the bewildered pilgrim spied^ 
It smiles' upon the dreary brow of night, 

And silvers o'er the torrent's foaming tide. 
And lights the fearful path on mountain side ; 

Fair as that beam, although the fairest far. 
Giving to horror grace, to danger pride, 

Shine martial Faith and Courtesy's bright 
star, 
Through all the wreckful storms that cloud 
the brow of war. 

ir. 

That early beam, so fair and sheen, 
Wat twinkling through the hasel screta, 



And, true to promise, led the waj 
By thicket green and mountain g 
A wildering path ! — they winded 
Along the precipice's brow, 
Commanding the rich scenes bet 
The windings of the Forth and T 
And all the vales between that Vu 
Till Stirling's turrets melt in sky 
Then, sunk in copse, their furthi 
Gained not the length of horsem 
'Twas oft so steep, the foot was 
Assistance from the hand to gaii 
So tangled oft, that, bursting thi 
Each hawthorn shed her shower: 
That diamond dew, so pure and 
It rivals all but Beauty's tear ! 

III. 

At lenerth they came where, steri 
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I men might hold the post 
iQod against a host. 
. mountain's scanty cloak 
}h shrubs of birch and oak. 
es bare and clifis between, 
8 bright of bracken green, 
r black, thai waved so high, 
:opse in rivalry, 
he lake slept deep and still, 
: fringed the swamp and hill ; 
h path and hill were torn, 
ry torrent down had borne, 
upon the cumbered land 
'gravel, rocks, and sand, 
was the road to trace, 
abating of his pace, 
through the pass's jaws, 
Pitz-James, by what strange cauie 
hese wilds, traversed by few, 
lass from Roderick Dhu. 

IV. 

I, my pass, in danger tried, 
y belt, and by my side ; 
) tell,' the Saxon said, 
not now to claim its aid. 
but three days' since, 1 came, 
in pursuit of game, 
as peaceful and as still, 
slumbering on you hill ; 
'ous chief was then afar, 
ipected back from war. 
t least, my mountain guide, 
p, perchance, the villain lied.' 
second venture try ?* — 
*Jiou, and ask me why \— 
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thii alone might from his part 
er each true and loyal heart.* 

VI. 

athful at such arraignment foul, 
rk lowered the clansman's sable scowl, 
pace he paused, then sternly said, — 
dd heardst thou why he drew his blade ? 
ardst thou that shameful word and blow 
>ught Roderick's vengeance on his foe? 
lat reck'd the chieftain, if he stood 

highland heath, or Holy-Rood ? 

rights such wrong where it is given, 
t were in the court of heaven.' — 
ill was it outrage ; — ^yet, 'tis true, 
t then claimed sovereignty his due ; 
lile Albany, with feeble hand. 
Id borrowed truncheon of command, 
e young king, mew'd in Stirling tower, 
IS stranger to respect and power, 
t, ihen, thy chieftain's robber life ! — 
nniog mean prey by causeless strife, 
'enching from ruin'd lowland swain 
s herds and harvest reared in vain, — 
^thinks a soul, like thine, should scorn 
e ipoils from such foul foray borne.' — 

VII. 
e Gael beheld him grim the while, 
d answered with disdainful smile,— 
axon, from yonder mountain high 
larked thee send delighted eye, 
r to the south and east, where lay, 
tended in succession gay, 
ep wAv'mg Belda and pastures gTeen^ 
'h gentle slopes and groves Ykelvfe^ci'- 

F 



For fattened stieer or jiouseh* 
Ask we for flocks these shin^ 
And well the mountain might 
' To you, as to your sireil of 
Belong the target and claym 
I give you shelter in my bref 
Tour own good blades must 
Pent in this fortress of the n 
Think*st thou we will not sa 
To spoil the spoiler as we m 
And from the robber rend th 
Ay, by my soul ! — While on 
The Saxon rears one shock 
While, often thousand herd 
But one along yon river's n 
The Gael, of plain and rivei 
Shall, with strong hand, rec^ 
Where live the mountain cl 
fu^* «%i»n(iormcr lowland Hi 



Canto V. THE COMBAT. 123 

I seek my hoand, or falcon strayed, 

I seek, good faith, a highland maid, — 

Free hadst thou been to come and go — 

But secret path marks secret foe. 

Nor yet, for this, even as a spy, 

Hadst thou, unheard, been doomed to die., 

Save to fulfil an augury.* — 

< Well let it pass ; nor will I now 

Fresh cause of enmity avow. 

To chafe thy mood and cloud thy brow. 

Enough, I am by promise tied 

To match me with this man of pride : 

Twice have I sought Clan- Alpine's glen 

In peace; but, when I come agen, 

I come with banner, brand and bow, 

As leader seeks his mortal foe. 

For love-lorn swain, in lady's bower, 

Ne'er panted for the appointed hour, 

As I, until before me stand 

This rebel chieftain and his band.' 

IX. 
' Have, then, thy wish !' Jie whistled shrill. 
And he was answered from the hill ; 
Wild as the scream of the curlew. 
From crag to crag the signal flew. 
Instant, through copse and heath, arose 
Bonnets and spears and bended bows ; 
On right, on left, above, below. 
Sprung up at once the lurking foe ; 
From shingles gray their lances start, 
The bracken-bush sends forth the dart^ 
The rushes and the willow-wand 
Are bristling into axe and brand. 
And every tuft of broom gives life 
To plaidcd warrior armed for strife. 



All siicufc »... 

Like the loose crags whose ui(v». 
hay tottering o'er the hollow pais, 
As if an infant's touch could urge 
Their headlong passage down the 
With step and weapon forward flui 
Upon the mountain side they hung 
The mountaineer cast glance of pri 
Along Benledi's living side, 
Then fixed his eye and sable brow 
Full on Fitz-James — ' How say'st 
These are Clan-Alpine's warriors 
Andy Saxon, — I am Roderick Dhi 

X. 

Fits-James was brave : — ^Though 
The life-blood thrilled with sudd* 
He mann'd himself with dauntle 
Returned the chief his haughty 
Ti:« hank against a rock he bon 



1 
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Sunk brand and spear and bended bow, 
In osiers pale and copses low ; 
It seemed as if their mother Earth 
Had swallowed up her warlike birth. 
The wind's last breath had toss'd in air, 
Pennon, and plaid, and plumage fair — 
The next bush swept a lone-hiil side, 
Where heath and fern were waving wide ; 
The sun's last glance was glinted back. 
From lance and glaive, from targe and jack; 
The next, all unreflectcd, shone 
On bracken g^een, and cold graj itone. 

XI. 
Fits-James looked round — yet scarce belief'd 
The witness that his sight received ', 
Such apparition well might seem 
Delusion of a dreadful dream. 
Sir Roderick in suspense he eyed. 
And to his look the chief replied, 
' Fear nought — nay, that I need not say — 
But— doubt not aught from mine array. 
Thou art my guest ; \ pledg'd my word, 
As far as Coilantogle ford ; 
Nor would I call a clansman's brand 
For aid against one valiant hand, 
Though on our strife lay every vale 
Rent by the Saxon from the Gael. 
So mOve we on ; I only meant 
To show the reed on which you leant, 
Deeming this path you might pursue 
Without a pass from Roderick Dhu.' 
They moved. — I said Fitz-James was bravci 
As ever knight that belted glaive ; 
TeC dare not say, that now his blood 
Kept GO its wont and tempered flood, 



Ever, by »««f ''^^uos of the gro; 
The vanished 6»"""' ^ heather i 

And stiU f^o^J';^mUi sword 
Fancy saw "P^'J,^"!";!!? strtun, 
And in the PtoJ^'hrrd again. 
The sig""^ '.''L'' ftee til te behin 
Nor breathed he fte* ' then they 

"f^* P"'J^ Ind'level green, 

«r-br^:^rwa 

xii. 

^-'^"''^"atar^rrn'ts:!" 

l^plT^th 'Ve pUin. 

0„B"o&ethe»c«J^"„^/i 
Where Kome, the em^e'^^^j^^, 
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Hath led thee safe, through watch and ward, 
Far past Clan-Alpine^s outmost guard. 
Now, man to man, and steel to steel, 
A chieftain's vengeance thpM shalt feel. 
See, here, all vantageless 1 stand, 
Armed, like thyself, with single brand ; 
For this is Coilantogle ford, 
And thou must keep thee with thy sword. 

XIII. 
The Saxon paused : — * I ne'er delayed. 
When foeman bade me draw my blade ; 
Nay more, brave chief, I vow'd thy death : 
Tet sure thy fair and generous faitb. 
And my deep debt for life preserved, 
A better meed have well deserv'd : 
Can nought but blood our feud atone P 
Are there no means ?' ^ No, stranger, none ! 
And hear, — to fire thy flagging zeal, — 
The Saxon cause rests on thy steel ; 
For thus spoke Fate by prophet bred 
Between the living and the dead ; 
" Who spills the foremost foeman *d life, 
His party conquers in the strife." ' 
' Then, by my word,' the Saxon said, 
' The riddle is already read. 
Seek yonder brake beneath the cliff, — 
There lies Red Muidoch, stark and stiff. 
Thus Fate has solved her prophecy, 
Then yield to fate, and not to me. 
To James, at Stirling, let us go. 
When, if thou wilt be still his foe. 
Or if the king shall not agree. 
To grant thee grace and favour free, 
I plight mine honour, oath, and word. 
That to thy native strengths restored. 



^^^ » # 

Homage to name to Roderick Dhu 
He yields not, he, to man nor Fate 
Thou add*8t but fuel to my hate :— 
My clansman's Mood demands revc 
fioT yet prepared ! — By heaven, I i 
My tiiought, and hold thy valour li 
As that of some vain carpet knight. 
Who ill deserved my courteous car 
And whose best boast is but to wea 
A braid of his fair lady's hair.* 
— < I thank thee, Roderick, for the 
It nerves my heart, it steels my svi 
For I have sworn this braid to stai 
In the best blood that warms thy n 
P^ow, truce, farewell ! and ruth, b( 
Yet think not that by thee alone, 
Proud chief! can courtesy be shov 
Though not from copse, or heath, 
a*«,i4 at tnv n/histln clansmen ster 
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XV. 

Ill fared it then with Roderick Dhu, 
That on the field his targe he threir, 
Whose brazeo studs and tough' bull hide 
Had death so often dashed aside ; 
For, trained abroad his arms to wield, 
Fitz-James's blade was sword and shield. 
He practised every pass and ward. 
To thrust, to strike, to feint, to guard ; 
While less expert, though stronger far, 
The Grael maintaine<l unequal war. 
Three times in closing strife they stood, 
And thrice the Saxon sword drank blood; 
No stinted draught, no scanty tide. 
The gushing flood the tartans dyed. 
Fierce Roderick felt the fatal drain. 
And showered his blows like wintry rain ; 
And, as firm rock, or castle-roof. 
Against the winter shower is proof, 
The foe invulnerable still 
Foiled his wild rage by steady skill ; 
Till, at advantage ta'en, his brand 
Forced Roderick's weapon from his hand. 
And, backwards borne upon the lee. 
Brought the proud chieftain to his knee. 

XVI. 
< Now, yield thee, or, by Him who made 
The world, thy heart's blood dyes my blade !' 
• Thy threats, thy mercy, I defy ! 
Let recreant yield, who fears to die.' — 
Like adder darting from his coil. 
Like wolf that dashes through the toil. 
Like mountain-cat who guards her youxi^^ 
Full at Firz- James's throat he »pr&fi^, 



They lug, ...^^ 
The Gael above, Fitz- James 
The chieftain's gripe his thrc 
His knee was planted on his 
His clotted locks he backwar 
Across his bro«> his hand he 
From blood and mist to cleai 
Then gleam'd aloft his daggc 
But hate and fury ill supplier 
The stream of life's exhaustc 
And all too late the advanta 
To turn the odds of deadly < 
For, while the dagger glean 
Keeled soul and sense, reele 
Down came the blow ! but i 
The erring blade found bloi 
The struggling foe may noi 
The fainting chief's relaxin 
Un wounded from the dreac 
»"» breathless all, Fitz-Jar 
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With that he blew a bugle-note, 

Undid the collar from his throat , 

Un bonneted I .and by the wave 

Sate down, his brow and hands to lave. 

Then faint afar are heard the feet 

Of rushing steeds in gallop fleet ; 

The sounds increase, and now are seen 

Four mounted squires in Lincoln green ; 

Two who bear lance, and two who lead. 

By loosened rein, a saddled steed ; 

Each onward held his headlong course, 

And by Fitz- James reined up his horse,-^ 

With wonder viewed the bloody spot — 

— * Exclaim not, gallants ! question uot-^ 

You, Herbert and Lufiness, alight. 

And bind the wounds of yonder knight ; 

Let the gray palfrey bear his weight, 

We destined for a fairer freight. 

And bring him on to Stirling straight ; 

I will before at better speed, 

To seek fresh horse and fitting weed. 

The sun rides high ; — I must be boune 

To see the archer-game at noon ; 

But lightly Bayard clears the lea. 

De Vanx and Herries, follow me. 

XVII I. 
* Stand, Bayard, stand !' — the steed obrycd, 
With arching neek and bended head, 
And glancing eye, and quivering ear, 
As if he loved his lord to hear. 
No foot Fitz-Jamcs in stirrup staid, 
No grasp upon the saddle laid, 
But wreathed his left hand in the maiir, 
And lightly bounded from the p\ai\\) 



And up Carhonic*s hill th> 
Still at the gallop pricked 
His merry-men followed e 
Along thy banks, swift Tc 
And in the race they moci 
Torry and Lendrick now 
And Deanstone lies bchini 
They rise, the bannered t< 
They sink in distant wood 
Blair-Drummond sees the 
They sweep like breeze th 
They mark, just glance, a: 
The loftv brow of ancient 
They bathe their coursers' 
Dark Forth ! amid thy slu 
And on the opposing shon 
With plash, with scramble 
Right hand they leave thy 
And soon the bulwark of t 
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Mark*8t thou the firm, yet active stride, 
With which he scales the mountain side ? 
Know'st thou from whence he conies, or 

whom ?' 
' No, by my word ; — a burly g^oom 
He seems, who in the field or chase 
A baron's train would nobly grace.* — 
' Out, out, De Vaux ! can fear supply, 
And jealousy, no sharper eye ? 
Afar, ere to the hill he drew. 
That stately form and step I knew. 
Like form in Scotland is not seen. 
Treads not such step on Scottish g^reen. 
Tis James of Douglas, by saint Serle ! 
The uncle of the banished earl. 
Away, away, to court, to show 
The near approach of dreaded foe : 
The king must stand upon his guard ; 
Douglas and he must meet prepared.' — 
Then right hand wheeled their steeds, and 

straight 
They won the castle's postern gate. 

XX. 

The Douglas, who had bent his way 
From Cambus-Kenneth's abbey gray, 
Now, as he climbed the rock> shelf. 
Held sad communion with himself: — 
* Yes ! all is true my fears could frame : 
A prisoner lies ti{e noble Graeme, 
And fiery Roderick soon will feel 
The yengeance of the royal steel. 
I, only I, can ward their fate, 
God grant the ransom 'Come not late K 
The abbess hath her promise fe,Vveaf 
JHfjr child ahall be Che bride of Ykevivevi ) — 



Thou oft has beard tne aeHiu* 
As on the noblest of the land 
Fell the stern headsman's bloody hand,- 
The dungeon, block, and nameless tomb 
Prepare, for Douglas seeks his doom !— 
— But hark ! what blithe and jolly peal 
Makes the Franciscan steeple reel ? 
And see ! upon the crowded street, 
I n motley groups what masquers meet ! 
Banner and pageant, pipe and drum, 
And merry morrice-dancers come. 
I guess, by all this quaint array. 
The burghers hold their sports to-day. 
James will be there : he loves such sho' 
Where the good yeoman bends his bow 
And the toug^ wrestler foils his foe. 
As well as where, in proud career. 
The high-bprn tilter shivers spear. 
I'll follow to the Castle park, 

:„„ . If Jnnr James sIibU 
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XXI. 

The castle gates were open dung. 
The quivering draw-bridge rocked anc 
And echoed loud the flinty street 
Beneath the coursers* clattering feet, 
As slowly down the steep descent 
Fair Scotland's king and nobles went, 
While all along the crowded way 
Was jubilee and loud huzza. 
And ever James was bending low, 
To his white jennet's saddle bow, 
Doffing his cap to city dame, 
Who smiled and blushed for pride and sha 
And well the simperer might be vain. 
He chose the fairest of the train. 
Gravely he greets each city sire, 
Commends each pageant's quaint attire. 
Gives to the dancers thanks aloud, 
And smiles and nods upon the crowd, 
Who rend the heavens with their acclaims, 
* Long live the Commons' king, King James ! 
Behind the king thronged peer and knight, 
Vnd noble dame and damsel bright, 
Vhote fiery steeds ill brooked the stay 
f the steep street and crowded way. 
It in the train you might discern 
irk lowering brow and visage stem ; 
ere nobles mourned their pride restrain'd, 
i the mean burgher's joys disdained ; 
I chiefs, who, hostage for their clan, 
'e each from home a banished man, 
*e thought upon their own gray tower, 
r waving woods, their feudal power, 
leemed themselves a shameful p«xl 
^aat which they cursed iaYitvcX. 



Jl«'riar Tuck with quarter staff 
Old Scathlocke, with his surlj 
Maid Marian fair as ivory bon 
Scarlet, and Mutch, and Little 
Their bugles challenge all tha 
In archery to prove their skill. 
The Douglas bent a bow of mi 
His first shaft centered in the ^ 
And when in turn he shot agai: 
His second split the first in tw 
From the king's hand must Dc 
A silver dart, the archers* stal< 
Fondly he watched, with wate 
Some answering glance of sym 
No kind emotion made reply ! 
Indifferent, as to archer wight. 
The monarch gave the arrow b 

XXIII. 
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While coldly glanced his eye of blue, 

Ai frozen drop of wintry dew. 

Douglas would speak, but in his breast 

His struggling soul his words suppressed : 

Indignant then. he turned him where 

Their arms the brawny yeomen bare, 

To hurl the massive bar in air. 

When each his utmost strength had shown. 

The Douglas rent an eartli-fast stone 

From its deep bed, then heaved it high, 

And sent the fragment through the sky, 

A rood beyond the farthest mark ; — 

And still in Stirling's royal park, 

The gray'haired sires who know the past, 

To strangers point the Douglas-cast, 

And moralize on the decay 

Of Scottish strength in modern day. 

XXIV. 
The vale with loud applauses rang, 
The Ladies' Rock sent back the clang ; 
The king, with look unmoved, bestowed 
A purse well filled with pieces broad. 
Indignant smiled the Douglas proud, 
And threw the gold among the crowd. 
Who now, with anxious wonder, scan. 
And sharper glance, the dark gray man ; 
Till wispers rose among the throng. 
That heart so free, and hand so strong, 
Must to the Douglas blood belong : 
The old men marked, and shook the head, 
To see his hair with silver spread. 
And winked aside, and told each son 
Of feats upon the English done. 
Ere Dougins of the stalwart hand 
IVas exiled from his native land. 



r-. 



vrt ffcvis* wuu ciicicu luuiii 

With Douglas held commi 
Or called the banished mai 
No, not from those who, ai 
Once held his side the hoc 
Begirt his board, and in tl 
Found safety underneath '. 
For he, whom royal eyes > 
When was his form to coi 

XXV. 

The monarch saw the gam 
And bade let loose a galls 
Whose pride, the holiday 
Two favourite gray -hound 
That venison free, and Bo 
Might serve the archery t< 
But Lufra, — whom from I 
Nor bribe nor threat coul( 
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—The Douglas had endured, that mora, 

The king*8 cold look, the nobles' scora. 

And last, and worst to spirit proud, 

Had borne the pitjr of the crowd ; 

But Lufra had been fondly bred, 

To share his board, to watch his bed, 

And of) would £llen, Lufra's neck, 

In maiden glee, with garlands deck ; 

They were such play-mates, that with name 

Of Lufra, Ellen's image came. 

His stifled wrath is brimming high, 

In darkened brow and flashing eye ; 

As waves before the bark divide, 

The crowd gave way before his stride ; 

P^eeds but a bufiet, and no more, 

The groom lies senseless in his gore. 

Such blow no other hand could deal, 

Though guantleted in glove of steel. 

XXVI. 

Clamoured his comrades of the trun. 
And brandished swords and staves amain. 
But stern the baron's warning — * Back ! 
Back on your lives, ye menial pack ! 
Beware the Douglas. — Yes ! behold. 
King James, the Douglas, doomed of old, 
And vainly sought for near and far, 
A victim to atone the war, 
A willing victim, now attends, 
Nor craves thy grace but for his friends.' 
^< Thus is my clemency repaid 
Presumptuous lord !' the monarch said ; 
' Of thy mis-proud ambitious clan, 
Thou, JaD)es of Bothwell, wert the mati^ 
The only mao, in whom a foe 
Mjr womtua-mercy would not know -. 



• Break off the sporrs !'— 
'And bid our horsemen ^ 

XXVl 

Then uproar wild and mi 
Marr'd the fair form of f, 

iho horsemen pricked an 
Repelled by threats and i 
1 o earth are borne the oh 
Ihe timorous fly, the won 

,X/^^^'"/;^'»^'> shaft, will 
The hardier urg:e tumultu. 
At once round Douglas da 

■il»e royal spears in circle 
And slowly scale the path- 
n hile on their rear in thur 
The rabble with disorders 
y ith gnef the noble Doug 
Ihe commons rise airain«? 
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Are these so weak as must require 

The aid of your misguided ire ? 

Or, if I 8u£^r causeless wrong. 

Is then my selfish rage so strong, 

My sense of public weal so low, ||^ 

That, for mean vengeance on a foeft 

Those chords of love I should unbind, 

Which knit my country and my kind ? 

Oh no ! believe, in yonder tower 

It will not soothe my captive hour, 

To know those spears our foes should dread, 

For me in kindred gore are red ; 

To know in fruitless brawl begun 

For me, that mother wails her son ; 

For me, that widow's mate expires, 

For me, that orphans weep their sires, 

That patriots mourn insulted laws. 

And curse the Douglas for the cause. 

O let your patience ward such ill. 

And keep your right to love me still !* 

XXIX. 

The crowd's wild fury sunk again 
In tears, as tempests melt in rain. 
With lifted hands and eyes, tkey prayed 
For blessings dn his generous head, 
Who for his country felt alone. 
And prized her blood beyond his own. 
Old men, upon the verge of life. 
Blest him who stayed the civil strife ; 
And mothers held their babes on high, 
The selfH^tanted chief to spy, 
Triumphuifover wrong and ire, 
To whom the prattlers owed a sire ; 
JSrea the rough soldier's heart wa« mo^e^> 
Am ifbehhkl tome bier beloved, 



Wirh bitter thought and swellin 
And would not now vouchsafe a 
Through Stirling streets to lead 
' O Lennox, who would wish to 
This changeling crowd, this con 
Hear'st thou/ he said, * the lout 
With which they shout the Dou 
With like acclaim the vulgar th 
Strained for King James their r 
With like acclaim they hailed tl 
When first I broke the Douglas 
And like acclaim would Dougla 
If he could hurl me from my sei 
Who o'er the herd would wish t 
Fantastic, fickle, fierce, and vai 
Vain as the leaf upon the streai 
And fickle as a changeful drean 
Fantastic as a wwnan's mood. 
And fierce as frenzy's fevered b 
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ome foul purpose, jet unknown,— 
sure for evil to the throne, — 
atlawed chieftain, Roderick Dhu, 
umraoned his rebellious crew ; 
aid, in James of Bothwell's aid, 
loose banditti stand arrayed, 
arl of Mar, this mom, from Doune, 
eak their muster marched, and soon 
grace will hear of battle fought ; 
amestly the earl besought, 
>r such danger he provide, 
scanty train you will not ride/ 

XXXII. 

11 warn*8t me I have done amiss,*-- 
lid have earlier looked to this ; 
it in this bustling day. 
trace with speed thy former way > 
: not for spoiling of thy stee^ 
lest of mine shall be thy meed, 
o our faithful Lord of Mar, 
o forbid the intended war ; 
rick this mom, in single fight, 
made our prisoner by a knight, 
3ouglas hath himself and cause 
itted to our kingdom's laws, 
idings of tlieir leader lost 
ioon dissolve the mountain host, 
irould we that the vulgar feel 
heir chief's crimes, avenging steel. 
Mar our message, Braco, fly.'— ■ 
irned his steed, — ^ My liege, I hie, 
ire I cross this lily lawn, 
' the broad swords will be dvavftv.' — 
urf the Bying courser spurned^ 
? kis towen the king retum^d^ 



The evenio^ buun ..< > 

The burghers opoke of civil jar. 
Of rumoured feuds and mouDtaii 
Of Moray, Mar, and Roderick £ 
All up in arms : — the Douglas, U 
They mourned him pent within 1 
' Where stout Earl William was 
And there his word the speaker 
And finger on his lip he laid, 
Or pointed to his dagger blade. 
But jaded horsemen from the w< 
At evening to the castle pressed 
And busy tA^ers said they bore 
Tidings of ng^t on Katrine's sh 
At noon the deadly fray begun 
And lasted till the set of sun. 
Thus gidcfy rumour shook the i 
Till closed the night her penno 
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I. 

^ The xun, awakening-, through the smoky air 

Of the dark city casts a sullen glance, 
Rousing each caitiff to his task of care, 

Of sinful man the sad inheritance ; 
Summoning revellers from the lagging dance, 

And scaring prowling robbers to their den ; 
Gilding on battled tower the warder's lanoe^ 

And warning student pale to leave his peii| 
And yield his drowsy eyes to the kind nurse of 
men. 

What vftrious scenesy and, \ wYiOkl %c«a&% ^^ 
wo. 

Are witnessed by that red aad *U^%^ 
beam ! 

G 



. ll«« •«> • .^ . 



dream ; 
The wakeful mother, by the glimmc 
Trims her sick infant's couch and i 

feeble wail. 

n. 

At dawn the towers of Stirling ranj 
With soldier-stcp and weapon clan] 
While drums, with rolling note, fon 
Relief to weary sentinel. 
Through narrow lop and casement 
The sun-beams sought the Court o 
And, struggling with the smoky ai 
]>eadened the torches* yellow glar 
In comfortless alliance shone 
The lights through arch of blacke 
And showed wild shapes in garb < 
Faces deformed with beard and 8< 
All haerffard from the midnight w 
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While round them, or beside them flung, 
At every step their harness rung. 

III. 
These drew not for their £elds the sword, 
Like tenants of a feudal lord, 
Nor owned the patriarchal claim 
Of chieAain in their leader*8 name ; 
Adventurers they, from far who roved, 
To live by battle which they loved. 
There the Italian's clouded face. 
The swarthy Spaniard's there you trace ', 
The mountain-loving Switzer there 
More freely breathed in mountain air ; 
The Fleming there despised the soil. 
That paid so ill the labourer's toil ; 
The rolls showed French and German namc^ 
And merry Euf^land's exiles came, 
To share, with ill-concealed disdain. 
Of Scotland's pay the scanty gain. 
All brave in arms, well trained to wield 
The heavy halbert, brand, and shield ; 
In camps licentious, wild and bold ; 
In pillage fierce and uncontrolled ; 
And now, by holytide and feast. 
From rules of discipline released. 

IV. 
They held debate of bloody fray. 
Fought *twixt Loch-Katrine and Achray. 
Fierce was their speech, and, mid their words, 
Their hands oft grappled to their swords ', 
Nor sunk their tone to spare the ear 
Of wounded comrades groaning n«^^ 



At length up-siurted Jc 

A yeoman from the bai 

A stranger to respect o 

In peace a chaser of th. 

In lost a hardy mutinec 

B;it still the boldest oft 

»> hen deec! of danger u 

He grieved, that day th. 

And marr'd the dicers' I 

And sljouted Joud, ' Ren 

And, while a merry catc 

^^/ each the buxom cho 

^ike brethren of the brai 

V. 

^ . SOLDIERS 

Our vicar still preaches t 
i-aid a swingeing long 
brown hnwi 
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Says, that Belzebab lurks in her kerchief so 

sly. 
And ApoUyon shoots darts from her merry 

black eye ; 
Yet whoop, Jack ! kiss Gillian the quicker, 
Till she bloom like a rose, and a Hg for the 

vicar! 

Our vicar thus preaches^-and why should he 

not? 
For the dues of hi* cure are the placket and 

pot; 
And 'tis right of hia office poor laymen to 

lurch, 
IVho infringe the domains of our good mother 

Church, 
Fct whoop, bully-boys ! off with your liquor, 
Sweet Marjorie's the word, and a fig for the 

vicar ! 

VI. 

The warder's challenge, heard witHout, 

Stayed in mid roar the merry shout. 

A soldier to the portal went, — 

' Here is old Bertram, sirs, of Ghent } 

And, beat for jubilee your drum ! 

A maid and minstrel with him come.* 

Bertram, a Fleming, gray and scarred, 

Was entering now the court of guard, 

A harper with him, and, in plaid 

All muffled close, a mountain maid, 

(Vho backwark shrunk to 'scape the view 

Df the louse scene and boisterous crew. 

' What news .'' they roared : — * 1 oiA-ji \aio^' , 

From aooa till eve we fought w\\h ioft^ 



Thou now hast glee-maiden 
Get thee an ape, and trudge 
The leader of a jugg^ler banc 

VII. 

*No, comrade ; — no such foi 
After the fig^ht, these sought 
That aged harper and the gi 
And, having audience of the 
Mar bade 1 should purvey th 
And bring them hitherward 
Forbear your mirth and rud( 
For none shall do them sham 

* Hear ye his boast !' cried J« 
Ever to strife and jangling I 

* Shall he strike doe beside o 
And yet the jealous niggard 
To pay ihe forester his fee ? 
J'U have mv share. howeW i 
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Even hardy Brent, abaihed and tamed, 
Stood half admiring, half ashamed. 

VHf. 
Boldly she spoke : — ' Soldiers, attend ! 
My father was the soldier's friend ; 
Chrcr*d him in camps, in marches led, 
And with him in the battle bled. 
Not from the valiant or the strong, 
Should exile's daughter suflfer wrong.' 
Answered Do Brent, most forward still 
In every feat of good or ill — 
- 1 shame me of the part I played ; 
And thou an outlaw's child, poor maid ! 
An outlaw 1 by forest laws, 
And merry Necdwood knows the cause. 
Poor Rose, — if Rose be living now,' — 
He wiped his iron eye and brow, 
' Must bear such age, I think, as thou. 
Hear ye, my mates ; — ^I go to call 
The captain of our watch to ball : 
There^Ues my halbert on the floor ; 
And he that steps my halbert o'er. 
To do the maid injurious part, 
My shaft shall quiver in his heart ! — 
Beware loose speech, or jesting rough : 
Ye all know John de Brent. Enough/ 

IX. 

Their captain came, a gallant young, — 
(Of Tullibardiue's house he sprung :) 
Nor wore he yet the spurs of knight ; 
day was his mien, his humour light, 
And, though by courtesy controlled, 
Forward his speech, his beamg VmA^. 



v^-w a«ASI« 



— * Welcome to Stirling tow 
Come ye to seek a champic 
On palfrey white, with harp 
Like errant damosel of yon 
Does thy high quest a knigj 
Or mav the venture suit a s 
Her dark oyc flashed ; she p 
'O what have I to do with p 
— Through scenes of sorrow. 
A suppliant for a father's lit 
f crave an audience of the k 
Behold, to back my suit, a i 
The royal pledge of grateful 
(.liven by the monarch to Fit 

X. 

The signet ring young Lewi* 
With deep respect and ahcrc 
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Your best for service or arrar. 

_ » 

Permit I marshal you the way/-— 

But, ere she followed, with the grace 

And open bounty of her race, 

She bade her slender purse be shared 

Among the soldiers of the guard. 

The rest with thanks their guerdon took : 

But Brent with sly and awkward look, 

On the reluctant maiden's hold 

Forced bluntly back the proffered gald ; — 

' Forgive a haughty English heart, 

And O forget its ruder part ! 

The vacant purse shall be my share, 

Which in my barret-cap I'll bear, 

Perchance, in jeopardy of war, 

Where gayer crests may keep afar.' 

With thanks, — 'twas all she could, — the maid 

His rugged courtesy repaid. 

XI. 

When Ellen forth with Lewis went, 
Allan made suit to John of Brent :— 
' My lady safe, O let your grace 
Give me to see my master's face ! 
His minstrel I, — to share his doom 
Bound from the cradle to the tomb. 
Tenth in descent, since first my sires 
Waked for his noble house their lyres ; 
?^or one of all the race was known 
But prized its weal above their own. 
With the chiePs birth begins our care ; 
Our harp must sooth the infant heir, 
Teach the youth tales of fight, and grace 
His earliest feat of field or chase \ 
Jn peace, in war, our rank we keep, 
fVe cbeer bis board, we sooth Yoa iVeeip, 

o2 



Makes clansmen vassals to 
Vet kind my noble landlorc 
God bless the house of Bca 
And, but I loved to drive th 
More than to guide the lab« 
I had not dwelt an outcast 1 
Come, i^ood old minstrel, f* 
Thy lord and chieftain shal 

XII. 
Then, from a rusted iron h( 
A bunch of ponderous keys 
Lighted a torch, and Allan 
Through grated arch and p 
Poitals they passed, where. 
Spoke prisoner's moan, and 
Through rugged vaults, wh 
Lay wheel, and axe, and he 
And manv an hideous en&rir 
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Yet not a dungeon ; for the day 

Through \o(iy gratings found its way, 

And rude and anti((uc garniture 

Decked the sad walls and flinty floor. 

' Here/ sai<l De Brent, ' thou may'st rcmaiu }' 

And then, retiring, bolt and chain 

And rusty bar he drew again. 

Roused at the sound, from lowly bed 

A captive feebly raised his head ; 

The wondering minstrel looked, and knew 

IS'ot his dear lord, but Roderick Dhu ! 

For, come from where Clan- Alpine fought, 

They, erring, deemed the chief he sought. 

XIII. 
As the tall ship, whose lofty prore 
Shall never stem the billows more. 
Deserted by her gallant band. 
Amid the breakers lies astrand, — 
So, on his couch, lay Roderick Dhu ! 
And oft his fevered limbs he threw 
In toss abrupt, as when her sides 
Lie rocking in the advancing tides. 
That shake her frame with ceaseless beat, 
Yet cannot heave her from her scat ; — 
O ! how unlike her course on sea ! 
Or his free step on hill and lea ! — 
Soon as the minstrel he could scan, 
— * What of thy lady .'* of my clan .' — 
My mother .' — Douglas ? — tell me all ! 
Have tliev been ruined in mv fall ? 
Ah, yes ! or wherefore art thou here ? 
Yet speak, — speak boldly ,^-do not fear.' — 
(For Allan, who his mood well Wii«w> 
}yaM choked with grief audUTTOT Voo^ 



J ■ The Lady Margaret loo is «vc*«, 

And, for thy clan,— on field or fe 
Has never harp of minstrel told 
I ' Of combat fought so troe and bo 

** Thy stately pine is yet unbent, 

Though many a goodly bough is 

XIV. 
The chieftain reared his form ot 

, And fever's fire was in his eye ; 

j But, ghastly, pale, and livid strc 

Chequered his swarthy brow an' 
— ' Hark, minstrel ! I have hearc 
With measure bold on festal da^ 
In yon lone isle, — again whejcai 
Shall harper play, or warrior h« 
That stirring air that peals on 1: 
O'er Dermid's race our victory. 
Strike it ! — and then, (for well t 
Free from thy minstrel-spirit g 
Fling me the picture of the figl 
When met my clan the Saxon 



1 
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But soon remembrance of the sight 
He witnessed from the raoontain's height. 
With what old Bertram told at night. 
Awakened the full power of song, 
And bore him in career along : 
As shallop launched on river's tide, 
That slow and fearful leaves the side, 
But, when it feels the middle stream, 
Drives downward swift as lightning's beam. 

XV. 
BATTLE OF HEAL' AN DUINE. 
' The minstrel came once more to view 
The eastern rid^c of Ben venue. 
For, ere he parted, he would say 
Farewell to lovely Loch-Achray— 
liVhere shall he find, in foreign land. 
So lone a lake, so sweet a strand ! 
* There is no breeze upon the fern. 
No ripple on the lake. 
Upon her eyrie nods the erne. 

The deer has sought the brake ; 
The small birds will not sing aloud, 

The springing trout lies still. 
So darkly glooms yon thunder cloud. 
That swathes, as with a purple shroud, 

Benledi's distant hill. 
Is it the thunder's solemn sound 
That mutters deep and dread, 
Or echoes from the groaning ground 

The warrior's measured tread ? 
Is it the lightning's quivering glance 

That on the thicket streams. 
Or do they flash on spear and lance 
The fan's retiring beams ? 






J M. 



y} 'I'were worth ten years of pea 

'' One g^lance at their arrav. 

; xvr. 

' Their light-armed archers far a 

Surveyed the tangled ground, 

Their centre ranks, with pike an 

A twilight forest frowned ; 

Their barbed horsemen, in the re 

j The stern battalia crowned. 

; P^o cymbal clashed, no clarion re 

Still wjpre the pipe and drum ; 

Save heavy tread, and armour's c 

The sullen march was dumb. 
There breathed no wind their ere 

Or wave their flags abroad ; 
Scarce the frail aspen seemed to 
.* That shadowed o'er their road 

I Their vaward scouts no tidin?« b 

- Can rouse no lurking fo« 

Nor spy a trace of living timig. 
Save when they stirred the ror 

Tl t. A. !•• » 
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ile, to explore the dangerous glen, 
e through the pass the archer-men. 

XVIT. 

once there rose so wild a yell 
hin that dark and narrow dell, 
ill the fiends from heaven that fell, 
1 peeled the banner-cry of hell ! 
orth from the pass in tumult driven, 
ike chaff before the wind of heaven, 

The archery appear : 

life ! for life ! their flight they ply— 
I shriek, and shout, and battle cry, 
I plaids, and bonnets waving high, 
1 broad-swords flashing to the sky, 

Are maddening in their rear, 
irard they drive, in dreadful race, 
ursucrs and pursued; 
ire that tide of flight and chase, 
r shall it keep its rooted place, 
he spearsmen's twilight wood ? 
Down, down," cried Mar, ** your lances 

down ! 
ear back botli friend and foe !" 
I reeds before the tempest's frown, 
t serried grove of lances brown 
t once lay levcU'd low ; 
I closely shouldering side to side, 

bristling ranks the onset bide ^ 

We'll quell the savage mountaineer, ' 
8 their Tinchel* cows the game ! 
y come as fleet as forest deer, 
fe^U drive them back as tame." 

i drcle of sporlnnen who, by surroandhig a gmt 
^ andKnulually narrowing, brought immense qaan- 
I of dier tospetlier, which usually made desperate cf- 
to break through the TinchtU 

•■ M 



Each targe was dark below ; 
And with the ocean's mighty s^ 
%Vheo heaving to the tempest's 
The> hurled them on the foe. 
I heard the lance's shivering eras) 
As when the whirlwind rends the 
I heard the broad-sword's deadly 
As if an hundred anvils rang! 
But Moray wheeled his rear-ward 
Of horsemen on Clan-Alpine's flai 
— " My banner-man, advance ! 
I see/' he cried, *' their column sh 
Piow, gallants ! for your ladies' st 
Upon them with the lance !"— 
The horsemen dashed among the i 
As deer breaks through the bro< 
^ Their steeds are stoat, their sword 

1 They soon make lightsome roor 

Clan-Alpioe*8 best are backward ] 
Where,where, was Roderick thi 
One blast upon his bugle-horn 
Wore worth a thoiiRnnH m«in 
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As the dark caverns of the deep 

Suck the wild whirlpool in, 
So did the deep and darksome pass 
Devour the battle's mingled mass ', 
P^one linger now upon the plain, 
Sive those who ne'er shall fight again. 

XIX. 
* ISow westward rolls the battle's din, 
That deep and doubling pass within. 
Minstrel, away ! the work of fate 
Is bearing on : its issue wait. 
Where the rude Trosach's dread defile 
Opens on Katrine's lake and isle. 
Gray Benvenue I soon repassed, 
Loch-Katrine lay beneath me cast. 
The sun is set ; — ^the clouds are met, 

The lowering scowl of heaven 
An inky hue of livid blue 

To the deep lake has given ; 
Strange gusts of wind from mountain glen, 
Swept o*er the lake, then sunk agen. 
I heeded not the eddying surge. 
Mine eye but saw the Trosach's gorge. 
Mine ear but heard that sullen sound. 
Which like an earthquake shook the ground, 
And spoke the stern and desperate strife 
That parts not but with parting life, 
Seeming, to minstrel ear, to toll 
The dirge of many a passing soul. 
Nearer it comes — the dim-wood glen 
The martial flood disgorged agen. 

But not in mingled tide ; 
The plmided warriors of the North, 
High CD the mountain thunder forth, 

And OTcrhang it3 side ; 



»T -«-« wi (»a.cu arms and i 

^ Marked the fell havoc c 



» I 



r 



X 

* Viewing the mountain 

.|?Jf Savons stood in sal 

lili Moray pointed with 

And cried—" Beho 

oee, none are left to gu 

But women weak, that ^ 

i 18 there of yore the rol 

Their booty wont tc 

;My purse, with bonnet-p 

lohim will swim a bow- 

And loose a shallop fron 
1-iffhtly we tame the war 
l^ords of his mate, and b 
* orth from the ranks a t 
On earth his cask and co 

He plunged him in t 
All saw the deed— the pu 
And to their clamours Bei 
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Well for the iwiDimer (weJIcil ft high, 

ToiDBT the highland minkiman'g eye; 

For round him (howered, mid rain and bail, 

The Tcngerul arrowi of the Gael. 

In vain— He ncari the i<le— and lo ! 

His band U on a ihallop'i bow. 

-^uM then a Baih of li^hiniiig came, 

It tinged the wave* and strand with flame : 

I marked Duncrnggan's widowed dame, 

Behind an oak I >nw bcr Btaad, 

Her huBband'R dirk g^leiiDied in her hand : 

It darkened — but amid the moan 

Of wavet, I heard a dying groan ; — 

Another flnih ■ — the apcarman floata 

A weltering corte beside the boaia, 

Aud the Mern matron o'er him itood, 

Her hand and dagger ilreaniiag blood. 





■ the Saioni cried, 


, ThoGaerieiulIingib 


out replied. 


, Deipite the clemenlal 


>■«?«. 


Again they hurried lo 


engage; 


1 But, ere they rloned in 


de.perate fight, 


Bloody witli apurring 


ame aknight. 


Sprung from hit hor.e 




Waved 'twijt the ho.t 


amilk-whilcflag* 


Clarion and trumpet by i»f iide 


Rung forth a trncc-no 


e high and wide, 


Wblle, in the monarch 


< name, afar 


An hcrald'a Toire rorhaJe the war; 


t For Botfawell'i lord, a 


d Roderick bold. 


i Were both, he .aid, in 


captive hold. 


f But here the lay made 


sudden mhik). 


L The haip eicaped the miDttieVab«a&\ 



J ' 



ji, :• . The minstrel melody can he 

His face grows sharp, his ha 
'i As if some pang his heart sti 

Set arc his teeth, — his fadio 
Is sternly fixed on vacancy. 
Thus, motionless, and moani 
.His parting breath, stout Ro 
Old Allan-bane looked on ae 
While grim and still his spir 
But when he saw that life wa 
He poured his wailing o'er tl 

XXII. 

LAMENT 
^ Aftd art thou cold, and low) 
Thy foeman's dread, thy peo 
Breadalbane*8 boast, Clan-Ai 
For thee shall none a requier 
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When mourns thy tribe thy battles done, 
Thy fall l>efcMre the race was won, 
Thy sword uogirt ere set of sun ! 
There breathes not clans-man of thy Hoc, 
But would hAve given bis life for thine. 
O wo for Alpine's honoured pine ! 

' Sad was thy lot on mortal stage ! — 
The captive thrush may brook the cage, 
The prisoner eagle dies for rage. 
Brave spirit, do not scorn my strain ! 
And when its notes awake again, 
JRvcii she, so long beloved in vain, 
Shall with my harp her voice combine, 
And mix her wo and tears with mine. 
To wail Clan-Alpine's honoured pine.' 

XXIII. 
Ellen, the while, with bursting heart, 
Remained in lordly bower apart, 
Where played, with many-coloured gleam^^^ 
Through storied pane the rising beams. ^ 
In vain on gilded roof they fall. 
And lightened up a tapestried wall, 
And for her use a menial train 
A rich collation spread in vain. 
The banquet proud, the chamber gay, 
Scarce drew one curious glance astray ; 
Or, if she looked, 'twas but to say. 
With better omen dawn'd the day 
In that lone isle, where waved on high 
Tlie dun deer hide for canopy ; 
Where oft her noble fatlier shared 
The simple meal her care prepared, 
While Lafn, crouching by her side, 
Ber station claimed with jealous pxiOit) 



"l.at distant music I 

^WM from a turret 
«««• laUiccd bo»cr, i 

tAY OF THE IMPR 
^y hawk is tired o: 

AnV °"* i« weary , 

With bended bougl, 
^<"- f'afs tl,e ii/e is 

Ihate to learn the ef 
^rom yon dull steepl, 

Or mark i, as the su, 
/nch after i,.,K -i. '" 
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Drive the fleet deer the Ibrtn through. 
And homeward vend with eTening de* 
A blitlieuunc weledBC hiilhely meet. 
And Injr my irophiM at h^r feet, 
While fled the eve on winf oTgilee— 
That life ii lost to [ore and me '. 

XXV, 

The heart-lick lay was hardly taid, 

The list'ncr had not turned her head, 

It trickled Hill, llic ilarling tear. 

When li^t a fnotstep struck her ear, 

And Snowdnun'g ^Hccful knight wai near 

She turned the hastier, lest again 

The priinner ihould renew bi< strain. 

' O welroDie, brare Fitx-Jamei 1' she said ; 

' How loay an almost orphan maid 

Pay the deep debt,'—' O lay not so ! 

To mv DO gratitude you owe. 

Not mine, alat! the boon to give, 

And bid thy noble father lire; 

I ran but be thy guide, (wecl maid, 

7io tyrant ho, though ire and pride 
May lead hii better mood aside. 
Come, Ellen, eome ■ — 'lis more than time; 
He holds hii court at morning prime.' 
AVith beating heart and bosom wrung-, 
As to a brother'i arms ihe clung. 
Gently he dried the falling tear. 
And gently whispered hope and cheer. 
Her ^tering itepi half led, half stayed, 
Through gallery fair and high arcade, 
Till, at his touch, its wings of iti\Ac 
1 portal arcb usfbldetl ividc. 



And from thrir tissue laiicy n 
Aerial knights an<l fairy dam 
Still by Fitz -James her footii 
A few faint ste))s she forwart 
Then slow her drooping heaci 
And fearful round the prescn 
For him she sought, who o\v 
The flreaded prince whose w 
She gazed on many a prince 
IVliuht well have ruled a rovi 
On many a splendid garb si 
Then turned bewildered and 
For all stood bare ; and, in 
Fitz-James alone wore cap 
To him each lady's look wa 
On him each courtier's eye ' 
Midst furs and bilks and jey 
He stood, in simple Lincoli 
The centre of the glittering 
And Snowdoun's knight U f 

xxvn. 
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tly he raised her, — and the while 
eked with a glance the circle's smile ; 
ceful, but grave, her brow he kissed, 

bade her terrors be dismissed ; — 
s, Fair ; the wandering poor Fitz-Jamefi 

fealty of Scotland claims. 

lim thy woes, thy wishes, bring; 

m\\ redeem his signet ring. 

nought for Douglas ; — yester eyen, 

prince and he have much forgiven: 

mg hath he had from slanderous tongue, 

om his rebel kinsmen, wrong. 

woiihl not to the vulgar crowd 

d what they cr.ave with clamour loud ; 

iniy wc heard and judged his cause, 

council aided and our laws, 
lunched thy father's death-feud stern, 
I) stout De Vaux and gray Glcncaim ; 
I Both\^cirs lord henceforth we own 

friend and bulwark of our throne. 
. lovely iiifidel, how now r 
at clouds thy niisbelieying brow r 
d James of Douglas, lend tliiue aid : 
lu must confirm this dotting maid.* 

XXVIlT. 

•n forth the noble Douglas sprung, 
1 on his neck his daughter hung. 
; monarch drank, that happy liom*, 
> sweetest, holiest draught of power, 
en it can say, with godlike voice, 
se, sad virtue, and rejoice ! 
would not James the general eye 
natuie's raptures long should prv. 

H 



lis under name which veils 
JVor falsely veils — for Stirlinj 
Of yore the nameof Snowdo 
And Normans rail mc James 
Thus watch I o*cr insulted la' 
Thus learn to right the injinc 
Then, in n tone apart and \o\ 
— * Ah. little trait'ress ! none 
AVhat idle dream, whatlighte 
What vanity full dearly l>oun 
.loiiicd to thine eve's dark wi* 
Aly spell-botmd steps to Ben\ 
In danjc^erous hour, and all bi 
Thy monarch's life to mounts 
Aloud he spoke — 'Thou still < 
That little talisman of gold, 
Pledge of my faith, Fi(2-Jani 
IVhat seeks fair Elle.i of the 1 

XXIX. 

Full well the conscious maide 
He probed the weakness of h( 
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I know his heart, I know his hand, 

Have shared his cheer, and proved his brand : 

My fairest earldom would I give 

To bid Clan- Alpine's chieftain live ! 

Hast thou no other boon to crave ? 

No other captive friend to save ?' — 

Blushing she turned her from the king, 

And to the Douglas gave the ring, 

As if she wished her sire to speak 

The suit that stained her glowing cheek. — 

* Nay, then, my pledge has lost its force, 
And stubborn justice holds her course. 
JVlalcolm, come forth !' — And, at the word, 
Down kneel'd the Gra;me to Scotland's lord. 

* For thee, rash youth, no suppliant sues. 
From thee may vengeance claim her dues, 
"Who, nurtured underneath our smile, 
Has paid our care by treacherous wile^ 
And sought, amid thy faithful clan, 

A refuge for an outlawed man. 
Dishonouring thus tliy loyal name. 
Fetters and warder for the Gra?me !' — 
His chain of gold the king unstrung. 
The links o'er Malcolm's neck he flung, 
Then gently drew the glittering band, 
And laid the clasp on Ellen's hand. 



Harp of the North, Farewell ! The hills grow 
dark, 
On purple peaks a deeper shade descend- 
ing; 
In twilight copse the glow-worm lights her 

spark, 
The deer, half-seen, are to the covert wend' 
iog^. 



^Aa«%* A-w. — 



housing bee. 

Yet, once again) farewell, thou Minstrel 
Yet) once again, forgive my feeble sv 
And little reck I of the censure sharp 

May idly cavil at an idle lay. 
Mucli have I owed thy strains on life 
way, 
Through secret woes the world hai 
known, 
When on the weary night dawned wear! 
And bitterer was the grief devoured i 
That I o'crlive such woes, Enchantr 
thine own. 

Hark ! as my lingering footsteps slow 
Some spirit of the air has waked thy 

'Tis now a seraph bold, with touch off 
'Tis now the brush of fairy*s frolic w 

Receding now, the dying numbers ring 
Fainter and fainter down the rugged 

And now the mountain breexes scarce! 



NOTES TO CANTO FIRST, 

Note I. 

The heights of Uam-var^ 
jSnd roused the cavern where 'tis told 
^ giant made his den of old. — P. 12. 

Ua-var, as the name is pronounced, or more 
properly Uaighmorf is a mountain to the north- 
east of the village of Callander in Menteith, de- 
riving^ its name, which signifies the great den, 
or cavern, from a sort of retreat among the 
rocks on the south side, said by tradition to 
have been the abode of a giant. In latter times 
it was the refuge of robbers and banditti, who 
have been only extirpated within these forty or 
fifty years. Strictly speaking, this strong hold 
is not a cave, as the name would imply, but a 
sort of small enclosure, or recess, surrounded 
with large rucks, and open above head. It 
may have been originally designed as a toil for 
deer, who might get in from the outside, but 
would find it difficult to return. This opinion 
prevuls among the old sportsmen and deer 
•talkers in the Leighbourhood. 

Note JI. 

Two dogs of black St. Hubert's breed, 
Unmatdiedfor courage, breath andsjieed. — P. 14. 

" The hounds which we cull Saint Hubert's 
hounds, are commonly all blackc, yet ncurthe- 
less, their race is so mingled at these days, 
that we find them of all colours. These are 
the hounds which the abbots of St. Hubert 
haae always kept sonae of vW\t t^<i% ^"c >uia^ 



the conntrics of Ilcnatilt, Loru, 
and Burgoyne. Tliey arc tnigh 
thcrlcsse their legges arc low a 
wise they are not swift, althou; 
good of scent, hunting chaseii ^ 
straggled, fearing neither watf 
doe mure couet the cha^ies that 
bore, and such like, than othe 
find theinsolucs neither of swi 
rac^e to hunt and kill the chases 
and swifter. The bloodhonndf 
prooue good, especially those 
blacke, but I make no great ac 
on them, or to keepe the kind, 
a booke which a knniter did dedi 
of Lorayne, which seemed V 
much, wherein was a blasson 
hunter gaue to his bloodhound 
lard, which was white : 

My name came first from Holy IIu 
Souyllard my sire, a hound of sin 

Whereupon, we may presume, i 



NOTES TO CANTO FIRST. 175 

When the stag turned to bay, the ancient 
hunter had the perilous task of going in upon, 
and killing or disabling the desperate animal. 
At certain times of the year this was held par- 
ticularly dangerous, a wound received from a 
stag's horns beins: then deemed poisonous, and 
more dangerous than one from the tusks of a 
boar, as the old rhyme testifies : 

If thou lie hurt with hart it brin;^ thee to thy bier, 
But barbiT^M hund will bore's hurt heal, tliereofthou 
neeU*st not fear. 

At all times, however, the task was dangerous, 
and to be adventured upon wisely and warily^ 
cither by getting behind the staif while he wag. 
gazing on the hounds, or by watch in:^ an op. 
portunity to gallop roundly in upon hiui, and 
kill him with the sword. See many directions 
to this purpose in the Book of Hunting, ch.41. 
Wibon, the historian, has recorded a providen- 
tial escape which befell him in this hazardous 
sport, while a youth and follower of the earl of 
Kss ex. 

" Sir Peter Lee, of Lime, in Cheshire, iu- 
vite<l my lord one summer to hunt the stagg. 
After having a great stagg in chace, and many 
gcntlbmen in the pursuit, the stagg took soyle. 
And divers, whereof I was one, alighted and 
stood with swords drawnc, to have a cut at 
him, at his coming out of tlic water. The 
staggs there, being wonderfully fierce and 
dangerous, made us youths more eager to be 
at him. But he escaped us all. And it was 
my misfortune to be hindered of my coming 
nere him, the way being slipcrie, by a fall; 
which gave occasion to some who did not know 
mec, to speak as if I had falne for feare. 
Which being told me, I led thn ^V^^%% "^"^^ ^^- 



to reCUVct m:j - 

1>e the only horseman in, wnen ».«, 
him up at bay ; and approaching- ne 
horseback, hee broke through the dogi 
ftt mee, and tore my horse's side 
homes, close by my thigh. Then I q 
liorse, and grew more cunning (for 
had sette him up againe,) stealing b 
with my sword, and cut his ham-stri 
then got upon bis back, and cut h 
which as I was doing, the company 
and blamed my rashness for runni 
Itusard." — Pedk'a Desiderata Cwiost 

Note IV. 

^nd now to issue from the gl 
JYb pathway meets the wande 
Unless he climb, with fooling 
Jl far projecting precipice. — 

tJntil the present road was made 
comantic pass which I have pre 
attempted to describe in the prece< 
*^t»rPi was no mode of issuing out 
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were, even until a late period, much i 
to predatory excursions upon their \ 
neighbours. 

'^ In former times, those parts of this g 
which are situated beyond the Grampian 
were rendered almost inaccessible, by . 
barriers of rocks and mountains, and 
It was a border country, and though o 
very verge of the low country, it was a 
totally sequestered from the world, and, 
were, insulated with respect to society. 

" 'Tis well known, that, in the highlanc 
was, in former times, accounted not only i 
ful, but honourable among hostile tribes 
commit depredations on one another; t 
these habits of the age were perhaps streng 
encd in this district, by the circumstances whi 
have been mentioned. It bordered on a cou 
try, the inhabitants of which, while they we 
richer, were less warlike than they, and wide, 
differenced by language and manners." — Gn 
lam^s Sketches of Scenery in Perthshire. £di 

806. p. 97. 

The reader will therefore be pleased to r 

lember, that the scene of this poem is laid i 

time 

When toomine fanlds, or sweeping of a glen 
Bad still been Held the deed of gallant men. 

Note VI. 

j9 f^ay-haired sire, whose eye intent 
Was on the viaioned future bent. — P. S24. 

force or evidence could authorize us to b 
facts inconsistent with the general lav 

'.ture, enough might be produced in favoi 
e existence of the Second Sight It 
\ in Gaelic roMAt/araugfifttoiBL TiMftw^ 
b2 



log an otherwise invisible ou 
preTioiu means used by the fi 
for that end ; the vision ma 
impression upon the seers, i 
see, nor think of any thing el 
sion, as long as it continues ; i 
pear pensive or jovial, accorc 
which was represented to the: 

** At the sight of a vision, f 
person are erected, and the e 
ing, until the object vanish, 
others who are by, when the 
'See a vision, and occurred i 
my own observation, and tc 
with me. 

" There is one in Skie, of 
tance observed, that when h 
inner part of his eyelids tur 
that after the object disapp 
Ihem down with his finge 
employs others to draw the 
^'^Aa tn be the much easier 
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nor place of a vision, before it appeare ; and 
the same object is often seen by different per- 
sons, living at a considerable distance from one 
anotlier. The true way of judging as to the 
time and circumstance of an object, is by ob- 
servation ; for several persons of judgment, 
without this faculty, are more capable to judge 
of the design of a vision, than a novice that is 
a seer. If an object appear in the day or nighty 
it will come to pass sooner or later accordingly. 

'^If an object is seen early in a morning 
(which b not frequent) it will be accomplished 
in a few hours afterwards. If at noon, it will 
commonly be accomplished that very day. If 
in the evening, perhaps that night ; if after 
candles be lighted, it will be accomplished that 
night : the latter always in accomplishment, by 
weeks, months, and sometimes years, accord- 
ing to the time of night the vision is seen. 

" When a shroud is perceived about one, it 
is a sure prognostic of death : the time is 
judged according to the height of it about the 
person ; for if it is not seen above the middle^ 
death is not to be expected for the space of a 
year, aud perhaps some months longer ; and 
as it is frequently seen to ascend higher to- 
wards the head, death is concluded to bo at 
iiand within a few days, if not hours, as daily 
experience confirms. Examples of this kind 
were shown me, when the persons of whom the 
observations were then made enjoyed perfect 
health. 

" One instance was lately foretold l)y a seer 
that was a novice, concerning the death of one 
of my acquaintance ; this was communicated 
to a few only, and with great confidence : J 
being one of the number, did uoV vvv >C(Ei« Vs^%x 



— — •> ^t\fA Kit 



1 ^ u * '»'o*nan is seen s< 

left hand, it is a presage f 

wife, whether they be ma 

unmarried at the time of t\ 

' If two or three womi 

near a man's left hand, sf 

will undoubtedly be his wi 

whether all three, or the 

married at the time of th 

Which there are several lat 

those of my acquaintance. 

thing for them to see a man 

the house shortly after : abc 

seer s acquaintance, yet he , 

description of his stature, t 

6£c. that upon hjs arrival he 

racter given him in all respc 

It the person so appear] 

seer s acquaintance, he will 

well as other particulars ; a 

his countenance whether he 

or bad humour. 
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and this in progress of time uses to be accom- 
plished : as at Magshot^ iu the isle of Skie, 
where there were but a few sorry cow-houses, 
thatched with straw, yet in a very few years 
after, the vision, which appeared often, was 
accomplished, by the building of several good 
houses on the very spot represented by the 
seers, and by the planting of orchards there. 

*' To see a spark of fire fall upon one's arm 
or breast, is a forerunner of a dead child to be 
seen in the arras of those persons ; of which 
there are several fresh instances. 

" To see a seat empty at the time of one'd 
sitting in it, is a presage of that person's death 
sooB after. 

<< When a novice, or one that has lately ob- 
tained the second sight, sees a vision in the 
night time, without doors, and comes near a 
fire, he presently falls into a swoon. 

'* Some find tbeonselves as it were in a crowd 
of people, having a corpse which they carry 
along with them ; and afler such visions the 
seers come in sweating, and describe the peo- 
ple that appeared : if there be any of their ac- 
quaintance among 'em, they give an account 
of their names, as also of the bearers, but they 
know nothing concerning the corpse. 

*' All those who have the second sight do not 
always see these visions at once, though they 
be together at the time. But if one who has 
this faculty, designedly touch his fellow-seer at 
the instant of a vision's appearing, then the 
second sees it as well as the first : and this is 
sometimes discerned by thoae \Vv;iX ^t^ ^^«t 
thcmoa such occasions." — JVlttrlm" s I>wcrc^V.\,o"<>. 
o/iAe Western Islands, n\ft,^vo.v-'^^'^^ ^""^ 
To tbese particulars, itiuuui^t«NA^ 'i's-^'°^'^ 



to the recollection of every 

Note VII 

Here f for retreat in dangero 
Some chief had framed a ru 

The Celtic chieftains, wl 
tiuually exposed to peril, 
most retired spot of their c 
of retreat for the hour of £ 
circumstances would admit 
vern, or a rustic hut in a s 
situation. One of these las 
unfortunate Charles Edwj 
wanderings after the battle 

<< It was situated in the fi 
lii^h and rocky mountain, 
still a part of Benalder, full 
crevices, and some scattere< 
The habitation called the i 
that mountain, was within 
of wood. There were first 
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top of the Cage, it being of a round, or rather 
oval shape ; and the whole thatched and co* 
vered over with fog. The whole fabric hung, 
as it were, by a large tree which reclined from 
the one end, all along the roof, to the other^ 
and which gave it the name of a Cage, and by 
chance there happened to be two stones at a 
small distance from one another, in the side 
next the precipice, resembling the pillars of a 
chimney, where the fire was placed. The 
smoke had its vent out here, all along the fall 
of the rock, which was so much of the same 
colour that one could discover no difTercnce ia 
the clearest day." — Home's History of the Re* 
bellion, Lond. 1802, 4to. p. 381. 

Note VIII. 

Mif tire's tall form might grace the part 
OfFerragus or JUeapart. — P. 27. 

These two sons of Anak flourished in ro- 
mantic fable. The first is well known to the 
admirers of Ariosto, by the name of Ferrau. 
He was an antagonist of Orlando, and was at 
length slain by him in single combat. There is 
a romance in the Auchinleck MS. in which 
Ferragus is thus described : 

** On a day come tiding 
Unto Charts the King-, 

All of adottghtie knight 
Was comen to Navers, 
Stout he was and fers, 

Veruagu he hight. 
Of Babiloan the soudan 
Thider him sende gan, 

With KingCharls to fight, 
So hard he was to-fond* 
That no dint of brond 

No grand him, i^light* 



Of his men might mlrpcic.'' 
Romanre of Charlemagne^ 1. 461^484. . 
foL26o. 

Ascapart,or Ascabart, makes a ^ 
iiG^iire in the History of Bcvis of 1 
whom he was conquered. His efi 
seen guarding one side of a gate £ 
ton, while the other is occupied 
himself. The dimensions of As 
little inferior to those of Ferragus, 
ing description be correct : 

« They metten with a ^eannt 
With a lotheliche semhlaunt. 
He was wondorlirhe strong ; 
Kome6 thretti fote long. 
His beni wat; botli prret and roi» 
A space of a fot betweene is8 bi 
His clob was, to yeue9 a strok, 
A little Imdi of an oak.lO. 
Beues hadde of him wonder frn 
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Icam Garci if 1 champioun, 
And was iniiiue out of me2 toun, 
Al for that Ich was so lite.3 
Euri man me wolde smite, 
Ich was so lite and so mereiigfa{4 
Euri man me clepede dwereuf^luS 
And now icluun in this loude, 
I wax mor6 ich understonde, 
And stran^re tlian other tene ;* 
And that schel on us be sene !" . 

&ir Btvit t^Hamftim, 1. 1612. AwhirUuk MS. foU 180. 

Note IX. 

novgh all unasked hit birth and name. — P. 28. 

The Highlanders, who carried hospitality to 
A punctilious excess, are said to have consi"* 
dered it as churlish, to ask a stranger his name 
or lineage, before he had taken refreshment. 
Feuds were so frequent among them, that a 
contrary rule would, in many cases, have pro- 
duced the discovery of some circumstance^ 
which might have excluded the guest from the 
benefit of the assistance he stood in need of. 

Note X. 

AndtHll a harp unseen^ 
FiUed up the symphony between.-^V. 29. 

" They (meaning the Highlanders) delighte 
much in musicke, but chiefly in harps and 
clairschoes of their own fashion. The strings 
of their clairschoes are made of brass-wire, and 
thestiings of the harps of sinews; which strings 
they strike either with their nayles, growing 
long, or else with an instrument appointed for 
that use. They take great pleasure Xo dccke 
their harps and clairschoes with silver and ^re.> 
cious stones ; the poore ones ti^aX. c«»»ttX ^x- 

liWr. 2 Ml,, SLittU. 4 Lean. hVhnoxS* ^Grt*«X« 
tm/er. 

»7Vn. 



and dairschoes are "^^ ^f ^"^^.^ 
song only in the hig^ilands. At 
the^e instruments ceased to be «. 

record: and tradition « sdent ' 
But as Irish harpers occ^'^bA 
highlands and western isles ilia 
might have been extant so lar^ 
of "he present century. Thus far 
from remote times down to the pr 
were received as welcome g»iest 
in the highlands of Scotland : i 
the latter end of the sixteenth c 
pears by the above q««ta^»^"' ^ 
common use among the natives 
isles. How it happened that th 
harmonious bag-pipe bamshed t 
pressive harp, we cannot say , c 
ihat the bag-pipe « "?^ ;**«,, ^ 
that obtains universally m the 
tricts."-Cam/)6e/«;j^ Journ%, 
Britain. Lond. 1808 4to 1- 17.. 
Mr. Gunn, of Edinburgh, has 
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Note I. 

Morn's genialinfluence roused a minstrel gra*/, 
—P. 35. 

That Highland chieftains, to a late period, 
retained in their service the bard, as a family 
officer, admits of very easy proof. The author 
of the letters from Scotland, an officer of en- 
gineers, quartered at Inverness about 1720, 
who certainly cannot be deemed a favourable 
witness, gives the following account of the of- 
fice, and of a bard whom he heard exercise his 
talent of recitation. 

<* The bard is skilled in the genealogy of all 
the highland families, sometimes preceptor to 
the young laird, celebrates, in Irish verse, the 
original of the tribe, the famous warlike actions 
of the successive heads, and sing^ his own 
lyricks as an opiate to the chief, when indis- 
posed for sleep : but poets are not equally es- 
teemed and honoured in all countries. I hap- 
pened to be a witness of the dishonour done to 
the muse, at the house of one of the chiefs, 
where two of these bards were set at a good 
distance, at the lower end of a long table, with 
a parcel of highlandcrs of no extraordinary 
appearance, over a cup of ale. Poor inspira- 
tion ! 

'^ They were not asked to drink a glass of 
wine at our table, though the whole company 
consisted only of the f^-eat maiij one of his 
near relations, and myself. 

♦* After Mome little time, Wie cVvti oi^^x^^ 



glens, and mountains, which 1 
heard of before, that it was an 
clan battle. But in his goinj 
(who piques himself upon his f 
at some particular passage bid 
cried out, *^ There's nothing lil 
or Homer." I bowed, and tolc 
lo. This, you may believe, ws 
and delightful.'— X*//er* froi 
167. 

Note 11. 

The Gr^mc— P 

The ancient and powerful fai 
i(which for metrical reasons, is 
ter the Scottisli pronunciation) 
possessions in the counties of J 
Stirling. Few families can boi 
torical renown, having claim 1 
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John Grahamc, of Claverhouse, Viscount of 
DaiDdee, whose heroic death In the arms of 
victory, may be allowed to cancel the memory 
of his cruelty to the non-conformists, during 
the reigns of Charles JI, and James II. 

Note III. 

Thit harp which erst Saint Modan twnyed.^- 
P.39. 

I am not prepared to show that Saint Mo- 
dan was a performer on the harp. It was, 
however, no unsaintly accomplisluncnt ; for 
Saint Dunstan certainly did play upon that in* 
Strument, which, retaining, as was natural, 
a portion of the sanctity attached to its mas- 
ter's character, announced future events by 
its spontaneous sound. '* But Iribouring once 
in these mechanic arts for a devout mat rone 
that had sett him on worke, his violl that 
hung by him on the wall, of its owne accord, 
without anie man*? helpe, distinctly sounded 
this anthime : Gaadtnt in obUs animeR snnclO' 
rum qui Christi rtsligia mtit seeuti : et quia pro 
nu8 amort santruinem su'mfuderunij ideo cum 
Chritto gaudenl in atturnum. Whereat all the 
j companie being much astonished, turned their 
eyes from behoulding him working:, to looke 
<m that strange accident." — '^ Not long after, 
manie of the court that hithcrunto had born a 
kind of fayned friendship towards him, began 
now greatly to en vie at his progressc and ris- 
ing in goodness, using manie crooked backbit- 
ing meanes to diffame his vertues with the black 
marks of hypocrisies. And lYve beVV^^t Xc^ ^xx- 
tbori§e their calumnie, they Xixou^X vj\ ^v^ 
that happened in the vioU, af^imvu^Nx xo\v«n« 
*e«ii done bj art magic. \NYx«X innt^^ ^^'S 



hiin in the way, and b 
horse, bcate him, and 
Id the most miserable r 
slainc him, had not a c 
ges, that came unlooki 
and redeemed him fro 
with sorrow he was j 
more humane than the 
to Almightie God, he s 
cd tluit the tunes of hi 
warnin«j of future ac< 
Lires of the most renou 
Sco timid, and Ireland, 
Porter. Do way, 1632 
The same supcrnati 
ludcd to by the anon^i 
the Collier of Crovdoi 



it, 



[Divnst 

Forrest. Hark, hark, my 
Sounds by lUsolf so hanginj 
Du,nsta», Unhallowed n 
reed. 
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•f Ang^s, during the reign of James V, is the 
event alluded to in the text. The earl of An- 
gus, it will be remembered, had married the 
queen dowager, and availed himself of the 
right which he thus acquired, as well as of his 
extensive power, to retain the king in a sort of 
tutelage, which approached very near to cap- 
tivity. Several open attempts were made to 
rescue James from this thraldom, with which 
he was well known to be deeply disgusted ; but 
the valour of the Douglasses, and their allies, 
cfave them the victory in every conflict. At 
length, the king, while residing at Falkland, 
«*ontrivcd to escape by night out of his own 
court and palace, and rode full speed to Stir- 
ling Castle, where the governor, who was of 
the opposite faction, joyfully received him. 
Being thus at liberty, James speedily sum- 
moned around him such peers as he knew to be 
most inimical to the domination of An^us, and 
laid his complaint before them, says Pitscottic, 
*' with great lamentations, showing to (hem 
how he was holden in subjection, thir years by- 
gone, by the carl of Angus, and his kin and 
friends, who oppressed the whole country, and 
spoiled it under the pretence of justice and hig 
authority ; and had slain many of his lieges, 
kinsmen and friends, because they would have 
had it mended at their hands, and put him at 
liberty, as he ought to have been, at the coun- 
sel of his whole lords, and not have been sub- 
jected and corrected with no particular men, 
by the rest of his nobles : Therefore, said he, I 
desire my lords, that I may be satisfied of the 
■aid earl, his kin, and friends ; for I avow, that 
Scotland shall not hold us both, while (t. e. ////) 
I be refeoged on faim and his. 



yet compear himself, that he si 
the horn, with all his kin and fr 
tti were contained in the letters 
the lonls ordained, by advice o 
that his brother and friends i 
mcMied to 6ud caution to und 
within a certain day, or else be i 
But the carl appeared not, nor 
and so he was put to the horn, v 
and friends : so many as were cc 
summons, that compeared not, v 
and holden traitors to the king. 
Pttscottie's History of Scotland 
fol. p. 142, 

Note V. 

In Holy Rood a Knight he shh 

This was by no means an wnc( 
rcnce in the court of Scotland ; 
sonce of the soverei^ himsell 
<;traincd the ferocious and in^ 
wliich were the perpetual source 
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^*Mor» improbi hominis non tarn ipsa imme^ 
Hilly quam petsimo exemplo in publicum fitde 
ptfpetrata. Gulielmus Stuartus AlkUtriut, Ar^ 
ani prater, natura ae moributf eujuM sttpius me* 
mini yvulgo propter ritim sanguinis sanguinarios 
dietw, a Boihvelio, in Sanette Crucis Regia, ex* 
ardutente ira^ mendacii probro laceui tut oft- 
ternnuM aseulwn Hberius retorquebut ; Bothvt' 
Hum hanc eontumeliam ladtut tulitf sed ingentem 
irarum molem animo concepit. Utrinque poa» 
tridie Edinburgi convent uinf totidem numero 
eomitihus armatis, prtts; dii causa et acrUer 
pugnatum est ; catieris amicis et elientibus metu 
torpentibus, aui vi absterritisy ipse Stuartus for' 
tittime dimicat, tattdem excusso gladio a Bothve- 
Ho, seifthicnferiiate transfoditur, sine cujusqaam 
misericordia : habuU Hague quern debitit exttum. 
Dignus erai Stuartus qui paleretur : Bothveliut 
qui faeeret. . Vulgus sanguinem sanguine preB* 
dicabai, et horum, cruore innocuorum manibuf 
egregie parentatum.*' — R. Johnstoni Historia 
Rerum BrUanniearum, ab anno 1572, ad annum 
l<i28. Amstelodami 1655, fol. p. 135. 

Note VI. 

B raeklinh's thundering ware. — P. 44. 

This is a beautifol cascade made at a place 
called the Bridge of Bracklinn, by a mountain 
stream called the Keltic, about a mile from the 
▼illage of Callander, in Menteith. AlK>ve a 
chalra where the brook precipitates itself from 
a,^eight of at least fifty feet, there is thrown, 
ibr the convenience of the neighbourhood, a 
rustic foot bridge,of about three feet in breadth, 
MBd without ledges, which is scarcely to be 
croMed by a stranger without awe and a^^v^* 
keosioii. 

1 



X lie n aired ot James ag 
las was so inveterate, 
allies were, and disreg 
thority had usually beei 
nearest friends, even ir 
of Scotland, durst not 
under the strictest and 
Douglas, son of the ba 
afterwards well known 
Morton, lurked, during 
in the north of Scotlan 
name of James Innes, 
Ort'ere, (i. €. Reve or Ba 
the name," says Godsc 
execute the office of a gr 
lands and rents, the corn 
whom he lived." From 
and observation, which 
-^^ bnmble situation, the hist 

y timate acquaintance witi 

Which enabled him to ris 
and that honourable ecoi 
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ronoch, or Marnoch, or Maronan, about whose 
sanctity very little is now remembered. There 
is a fountain devoted to him in the same parish, 
but its virtues, like the merits of its patroo, 
have fallen into oblivion. 

Note IX. 

For Tyne-man forged by fairy lore. — P. 46. 

Archibald, the third earl of Douglas, was so 
unfortunate in all his enterprixcs, that he ac- 
quired the epithet of Tineman, because he 
Hned or lost his followers in every battle which 
he fought. He was vanquished, as every rea- 
der must remember, in the bloody battle of 
Homildon-hill, near Wooler, where he him- 
self lost an eye, and was made prisoner by 
Hotspur. He was no less unfortunate when 
allied with Percy, being wounded and taken at 
the battle of Shrewsbury. He was so unsuc- 
cessful in an attempt to besiege Roxburgh Cas- 
tle, that it was called' the Foul Raidy or dis- 
graceful expedition. His ill fortune left him 
indeed at the battle of Boauge, in France ; but 
it was only to return with double emphasis at 
the subsequent action of Vemoil, the last and 
most unlucky of his encounters, in which he 
fell, with the flower of the Scottish chivalry, 
then serving as auxiliaries in France, and about 
two thousand commou soldiers, A. D. 1424. 

Note X. 

Didf selfunscabbardedforeihoWf 
The footstep of a secret foe, — P. 46. 

The ancient warriors, whose hope and con- 
fidence rested chiefly in their blades, were ac- 
Gustomed to deduce omens from them, cspeci- 
tlly from such as were supposed. \oV\%?<« >aft«ci 



■ 



Kormak, with the followinji^ cur 
^^ The manner ol using it will 
to vou. A small bag is attach 
take heed not to violate. Let 
the sun touch the upper part 
nor unsheath it unless thou ar 
tie. But, when thou comest 
fight, go aside from the rest, gr 
the sword, and breathe upon it 
worm will creep out of the hai 
handle that he raaj' more eaf 
it." Kormak, after having rec< 
returned home to his mothei 
the sword, and attempted to 
necessarily as ineffectually, f< 
pluck it out of the sheath. H 
exclaimed ; *' Do not despise tl 
to thee, my son." Kormak, h 
ing his efforts, pressed down 
his feet, and tore off the bag, 
emitted a hollow groan. But 
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the hilt; then the worm issued from it. But 
Kormak did not rightly handle the weapon, 
in consequence whereof good fortune deserted 
it. As he unsheathed Skofnung, it emitted s 
hollow murmur.'* — Bartholini de Causit Con" 
iempt€R a Danis adhuc CrentUibiu Mortis, Libri 
Tres HafnUc. 1689, 4to. p. 574. 
• To the history of this sentient and prescient 
wenpon, I beg leave to add, from memory, 
the following legend, for which I cannot pro* 
dace any better authority. A young noble- 
man, of high hopes and fortune, chanced to 
lose his way in the town which he inhabited, 
the capital, if I mistake not, of a German pro- 
vince. He had accidentally involved himself 
among the narrow and winding streets of a 
ffuburb, inhabited by the lowest order of the 
ptople, and an approaching thunder shower 
determined him to ask *for a short refuge in 
the most decent habitation that was near him. 
He knocked at the door, which was opened by 
s tall man, of a grisly and ferocious aspect, 
and sordid dress. The stranger was readily 
inhered to a chamber, where swords, scourges, 
mnd machines, which seemed to be implements 
of torture, were suspended on the wall. One 
of these swords dropt from its scabbard, as the 
nobleman, after a moment's hesitation, crossed 
the threshold. His host immediately stared 
mt him with such a marked expression, that 
the young man could not help demanding his 
name and business, and the meaning of his 
looking at him so fixe<lly '' I am," answered 
the man, "the public executioner of this city ; 
and the incident you have observed is a sure 
angary, that I shall, in discharge of my dutv^ 
day cut off your head wWYi Cici* ^^v^ww 



-i p ter. from Scot'li;:^; to' 

number of sword, thar 
me mansioD-hougp leaw 
thescabbardattheiDsu 
nory patsed currcDt am 

thatofthogtorylhavej 

Note 3 

Thepibrodi 

Ibeconooisseureinpi, 
eoverinawell-compolPd 

all rhe « current of a he« 
op.„,o„, Vr. Beattie ha, 

. aperies of tune, peculiar i 

all other music. Its^yeb^ 
•»s note., especiallir i„ ,1.. . 



NOTES TO CANTO SECOND. 199 

haps close with the wild and slow wailings of 
a Mineral procession." — Ettay on Laughter and 
Ludicnnu Composition, Chap. III. JVb/e. 

Note XII. 

Roderigh vidi Jilpine dhu, ho ! itrot ! — P. 48. 

Beside his ordinary name and surname^ 
which were chiefly used in his intercourse with 
the Lowlands, every Highland chief had an 
epithet expressive of his patriarchal dignity at 
head of the clan, and which was common to all 
his predecessors and successors, as Pharaoh to 
the kin gs of Egy pt,or Arsaces to those of Parthia. 
This name was usually a patronymic expressive 
of his descent from the founder of the farailjr. 
Thus the Duke of Argyleis called Mac Callan- 
more, or the Son of Colin ihe Gnat. Some* 
times, however, it is derived from armorial dis- 
tinctions, or the memory of some great feat : 
thus Lord Scaforth, as chief of the Macken- 
Bies, or Clan-Keunet, bears the epithet of Ca- 
ber-fae, or Buck's Headj as representative of 
Colin Fitzgerald, founder of the family, who 
saved the Scottish King when endangered by a 
stag. But beside this title, which belonged to 
his office and dignity, the chieftain had usnallj 
another peculiar to himself, which distinguish- 
ed him from the chieftains of the same race. 
This was sometimes derived from complexion, 
as dhu or roy ; sometimes from size, as btg or 
moTt ; at other times, from some particular ex- 
ploit, or from some peculiarity of habit or ap- 
pearance. The line of the text signifies, 

Black Roderick, the descendant of Alpine. 

The song itself is intended as an imitation of 
the aorranSf or bojit-soags oC ^e V^\^«&^'c^ 



wnicn were timed to the rowers < 
boat. 

Note XIII. 

7%e hett of Loch'Lomond lie dead 
P. 48. 

The Lennox, as the district ii 

encircles tfie lower extremity of L 

was peculiarly exposed to the inc 

mountaineers, who inhabited the 

Ikstnesses at the upper end of the 

neighbouring district of Loch-Kat 

were often marked by circumsta 

ferocity, of which the noted con 

fruin u a celebrated instance. Th. 

battle, in which the Macgregori 

Allaster Macgregor, chief of the < 

tered the sept of the Colquhouns 

by Sir Humphry Colquhonn of Li 

•11 hands allowed that the action 

ately fought, and that the Colquho 

feated with slaughter, leaving twi 
«u^*.- — - ' 
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farlanes. Again it is reported that the Mac* 
gre^rors murdered a number of youthg, whom 
report of the intended battle had brought to be 
spectators, and whom the Colquhouns, anxious 
for their safety, had »hnt up in a barn to be 
out of danger. One account of the Macgrcg- 
ors donies this circumstance entirely ; another 
ascribes it to the savage and blood-thirsty dis- 
position of a single individual, the bastard bro- 
ther of the laird of Macgregor, who amused 
himself with this second ma<«sacre of the inno«i 
cents, in express disobedience to the chief, by 
whom he was left their guardian during the 
pursuit of the Colquhouns. It is added, that 
Macgregor bitterly lamented this atrocious ac- 
tion, and prophesied the ruin which it roust 
bring upon their ancient clan. The following 
account of the conflict, which is indeed drawn 
np by a friend of the clan Gregor, is altogether 
lilent on the murder of the youths. ^* In the 
spring of the year 1602, there happened great 
dissentions and troubles between the laird of 
Luss, chief of the Colquhouns, and Alexander 
laird of Macgregor. The original of these quar- 
rels proceeded from injuries and provocations 
mutually given and received, not long before. 
Macgregor, however, wanting to have them 
ended in friendly conferences, marched at the 
head of two hundred of his clan, to Levan, 
which borders on Luss, his country, with a 
▼iew of settling matters by the mediation of 
friends. But Luss had no such intentions, and 
prc»|ected his measures with a dificrent view ; 
for he privately drew together a body of 300 
horse and 600 foot, composed partly of his own 
clan and their followers, and partly of the 6u.> 
ehanans, his neighbours, and T«%QVi«dL\o «:>aX.«»SL 

l2 
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auu panea goou irieiius in af 
*^ No sooner was he fi^one, f 
ing to surprise him and his pi 
rity, and without any dread oi 
his treachery, followed with 
came up with him at a place t 

* Macgfregor, upon the alarm, 

mto two parties, the greatest 
commanded himself, and the • 
ted to the care of his brother « 
orders, led them about anorl 
tacked the Colquhouns in flan 
fought with great bravery on 
considerable time, and not^ 
vast disproportion of number 
the end, obtained an absolv 
great was the rout, that 200 o 
were left dead upon the spot, i 

I ing men were killed, and a mu 
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in doleful procession before the kine^ at Stir* 
lin^i each riding upon a white palfrej, and 
bearing in her hand the bloody shirt of her 
husband displayed upon a pike. James VI. was 
so much moved by the complaints of this ^' choir 
of mournful dameSi" that he let loose his ven- 
geance agunst the Macgregors, without eithtn' 
bounds or moderation. The very name of the 
clan was proscribed, and those by whom it had 
been borne were given up to 8woi*d and fire^ 
and absolutely bunted down by bloodhounds 
like wild beasts. Argyle and the Campbells, 
on the one hand, Montrose, with the Grahamet 
mnd Buchanans on the other, are said to have 
been the chief instruments in suppressing this 
devoted clan. The laird of Macgregor sur- 
rendered to the former, on condition that he 
would take him out of Scottish ground. But, 
to use Birrel's expression, he kept a ** High- 
landman's promise ;" and, although he fulfilled 
his word to the letter by carrying him as far 
as Berwick, he afterwards brought him back 
to Edinburgh, where he was executed with 
eighteen of his clan. BirrtVs Diary, 2d Octo- 
ber, 1603. The clan Gregor being thus driven 
to utter despair, seem to have renounced the 
laws, from the benefit of which they were ex- 
cluded, and their depredations produced new 
acts of council, confirming the severity of their 
proscription, which had only the effect of ren- 
dering them still more united and desperate. 
It is a most extraordinary proof of the ardent 
and invincible spirit of clanship, that notwith- 
standing the repeated pro8crivt\oT\«^tQNSAft,\\>\^ 
ordained by the legislature " fot VVwt \.vtivA.«v» 

preventing the disorders and oppTtwvoxi ^"a! 

msty Ml out by the said name axkdi c\aA.oi 



SooMs to nave iiMri>«t» ... 

In 1629 James V. made < 
Edinburgh, for the purpose of 
best mode of quelling the Bord 
during the license of his mi 
troubles which followed , had c 
ezorbitancies. Accordingly, 
flying army of ten thousand m 
bis principal nobility and the 
were directed to bring their 
with them, that the monarch m 
self with sport during the inte 
execution. With this array 1 
Ettricke forest, where he han 
of his own castle, Piers Cock 
land, who had prepared, acco 
a feast for his reception. I 
Scott of Tushielaw also to 
was distinguished by the til 
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HI keeping- bj' Andrew Bell, who msdethe kiof 

ai good couDi of (bem ■! they hnd gooe in Ibe 

boundi of File."— Pilicollie'i Hiilory, p. 153. 

^ote XV. 

What grate for Highiand chitfi Judge ye, 

Byfatt of BordtT chivalry.— P. 66. 

Jamei wbi, in Tiicl, equally attentire to re- 
itrsin rapine and Teud^ oppreMJon in every 
part of hii dominion!. " The kingpait to itM 
iilet, and tliere held Juttice courts, and puo- 
iihed both thief and traitor accordiug to their 
demerit. And al>o he canted great men to 
■hew their holdings, wherethrough he foand 
Biany of the aaid landi in noD-entry ; the which 
be conGtCBte and brought home la hia own use, 
■nd aAerward annexed Ihem to the ciown nt 
yeihall hear. Syne brought many of ilie great 
hkd orihe isles captire with hini,>uch aa Hudy> 
art, H'Connel, M'Loyd of the Lewes, M'Neil, 
H'Lone, M'lnlosb, John Mudyart, M'Kay, 
M'Kenaie, with many others thai I cannot re- 
hearse al this time. Some of them he put in 
ward and some in court, and tome he took 
pledges for gnod rule in lime coming. So he 
brought the ialea both north and touth, in good 
rule aud peace ; wherefore be had great profit, 
serTice, and obedience of people a long liuia 
hereaAer, and as long as he had the heads of 
the country in subjection, Ihey lived in great 
pence and rest, and there whs f^reat riches and 
polictby (he king's Justice." — PittcoUU,!p.l02, 

Note XVI. 
Reit tafe till morning — pily 'latre 
Swh Aeekihouldftellht miditight air. — P.60. 

Hardihood wax in cmj xti^n vt caiu39!vd& 
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BcveDiy, inai ne was surprise 

bunting or military ezpeditit 

bim in his plaid, and lay c 

upon the snow, with which 

pened to be covered. Amon 

who were preparing to take 

same manner, he observed 

grandsons, for his better ace 

rolled a large snow-ball and p 

head. The wrath of the a 

awakened by a symptom of w 

to be degenerate luxury. " 

said he, kicking the frozen 

head which it supported, " ai 

nate as to need a pillow ?" : 

gineers, whose curious letters 

lands have been more than or 

similar story of Macdonald < 

subjoins the following remarkf 
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hilly wheie the wet and the warmth of their bo- 
dies make a steam, like that of a boiling kettle. 
The wet, they say, keeps them warm by thick- 
enings the staff, and keeping the wind from pe- 
netrating. 

** I must confess I should have been apt to 
question this fact, had I not frequently seen 
them wet from morning to night ; and even at 
the beginning of the rain, not so much as stir 
a few yards to shelter, but continue in it, with- 
out necessity, till they were, as we say, wet 
through and through. And that is soon ef- 
fected by the looseness and sponginess of the 
plaiding ; but the bonnet is frequently taken 
off, and wrung, like a dishclout, and then put 
on again. 

'* They have been accustomed from their in- 
fancy to be often wet, and take the water like 
spaniels, and this is become a second nature^ 
and can scarcely be called a hardship to them, 
insomuch that 1 used to say, they seemed to 
be of the duck-kind, and to love water as well. 
Though I never saw this preparation for sleep 
in windy weather, yet, setting out early in a 
morning from one of the huts, I have seen the 
marks of their lodging, where the ground has 
been free from rime or snow, which remained 
all round the spot where they had lain." — Let- 
Unfrom Scotland. Lond. 1754, 8vo. 11. p. 108. 

Note XVIf . 

— — flw hench-man came. — P. W. 

"This officer is a sort of secretary, and is to 

be ready upon all occasions, lo New\\xt«\vv%\\^^ 

ia defence of bis master; and at dTxtiVawv^^^^^ 

be ttmndB behind his seat, at Vi\& ViaAxti«^<k ^"^^^ 

whence bis tide U derWed, «ad ^aAcfea* ^ 

i 



with the great man ; anu uvm mc 
warmed with usky, at last the dispi 
very hot. 

'* A youth, who was hench-man, nc 
standing^ one word of English, imag 
chief was insulted, and thereupon drei 
tol from his side, and snapped it at the 
head ; but the pistol missed fire, other 
more than prohable he might have 
death from the hand of that little vern 

'* But it is very disagreeable to an 
man over a bottle, with the Highlande 
every one of them have his gilly, thi 
servant, standing behind him all the ¥ 
what will be the subject of conversatioi 
II. 159. 
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Note I. 

Jind whiU the Fiery Crott glanced like a mete 
round. — P. 64. 

When a chieftain designed to summon hi 
clan, npon any sudden or important emergen 
cj, he slew a goat, and making a cross of an} 
lij[^t woody seared its extremities in the fire 
and extinguished them in the blood of the ani- 
mal. This was called the Fiery Cross, aisc 
Crean Tarigk, or the Cross of Shames becausi 
disobedience to what the symbol implied, infer* 
red infamy. It was delivered to a swift and 
trusty messenger, who ran full speed with it tc 
'lie next hamlet, where he presented it to tb« 
>rincipal person, with a single word, impljping 
le place of rendezvous. He who received th« 
'mbol was bound to send it forv— - * 
snatch to the n«»-* 



strict ofBr^ 
uail^w, in <.^* 
n9Xt,E8q. oris 

h the dist^i^/ 0/*- 
)tion. The coast 
om two EngUaA 
youn^ men were 
es Edward, then 
was so effectual 
d obeyed it ; awl 
lours, so numer- 
1 attempt at the - 
untry of the ab- 
i abandoned as 

rs, is common to 
ent Scandinavi- 
blowing extract 

the seacoast, or 
evn kingdomes, 
d of the provin< 
sel and consent 
)tablv skilled in 
three hands in 
them all, is car- 
me active younj 
, with this com- 
»y, one, two, or 
•articular, from 
th his arms and 
, upon pain that 
nt, (which is in- 
BtaflQ or else the 
signified by the 
«dvV>f (^fk such a 
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Iiank, or field, or ▼alley, to hear the cai 
which he it called| and to receive orders frt 
the said provincial governours what he shou 
do. Wherefore that messenger, swifter the 
any post or waggon, having done his commii 
iion comes slowly back again bringing a toket 
with him that he hath done all legally ; anc 
erery moment one or another runs to every vil- 
lage, and tells those places'What they must do.*' 
"The messengers, therefore of the footmen, 
that are to give warning to the people to meet 
for the battail, run fiercely and swiftly ; for no 
■now, nor rain, nor heat can stop them nor 
night hold them ; but they will soon run the race 
^hey undertake. The first messenger tells it to 
he next village, and that to the next, and so 
^e hubbub runs all over, till they all know it in 
mt fttift or territory , where, when, and where- 
re they must meet." — Olaus Magnus* History 
the Cro/Af, Englished by J. S. Lond. 16&8» 
>k iv. chap. 3, 4. 

Note ir. 

%at moiik ofsavagtform and face. — ^P. 66. 

ie state of religion in the middle ages af^ 

d considerable facilities for those whose 

of life excluded them from regular public 

ip, to secure, nevertheless, the ghostly as- 

:e of confessors perfectly willing to adapt 

ture of their doctrine to the necessities 

:uliar circumstances of their flock. Robin 

t is well known, had his celebrated do- 

haplain. Friar Tuck. And that same 

iar was probably matched in manners 

*arance by the ghostly fathers of the 

robbers, who are thus described in 

municalion Cu\mvGk9\«^ %:^vDaX^dMb 



< cuDiaage, irreguiai , buo|««..>« 

ed, and interdicted penoni 
terly ignorant of letters, th: 
by those who objected this 
were some who, haying celc 
years, were still unable to i 
tal service. We have alsi 

• are persons among them, fi 

dained, take upon them the < 
and, in contempt of God, c 
sacred rites and administer 
I only in sacred and dedic 

those which are profane i 
most wretchedly ruinous, 
ing attired in ragged, torn, 
ments, altogether unfit to 
even in temporal offices. 1 
lains do administer sacran 
tal rites to the aforesaid m. 

I theives, robbers, depredate 

4 goods, and plunderers, an 

tution, or intention to resi 
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foiled snd plundered of their goods, gear, herds 
iDd chattels."* 

To this lively and picturesque description of 
he confessors and churchmen of predatory 
jribes, there may be added some curious par- 
ticulars respecting the priest attached to tlie 
leveral septs of native Irish during the rei^ 
»f Queen Elisabeth. These friars had indeed to 
plead, that the incursions, which they not only 
pardoned, but even encouraged, were made up- 
DD those hostile to them, as well in religion, as 
from national antipathy. But by protestant 
irriters they are uniformly alleged to be the 
chief instruments of Irish insurrection, the very 
irellspring of all rebellion towards the English 
government. Lithgow, the Scottish traveller, 
Aeclares the Irish wood-kerne, predatory tribes, 
to be but the hounds of their hunting priests, 
irho directed their incursions by their pleasure, 
partly for sustenance, partly to gratify animos- 
ity, partly to foment general division, and al- 
irayi for the better security and eas^ier domi- 
ttarion of the friars.f Derrick, the liveliness 
uid minuteness of whose descriptions may fre- 
quently apologise for his doggrel verses, after 
dcicribing an Irish feast, and the encourage- 
ment given, by the songs of the bards, to its 
termination in an incursion upon the parts of 
the country more immediately under the du- 
■lUiion of the English, records the no less pow- 

* The Monhlon ainiinst the Robbers of Tynedale and 
Redcsdale. whh which I was iavourett by m} frieiul Mr. 
Snrtees, or Malnsforth, may t>e found iu the oriu'inal Litin 
In the Appendix to the Tntrodaction to the Border Miu- 
itrelfy, Ho. VII. fourth edition. 

t lithgow** Tncvels, firrt ediL p. 4St. 



juurminir thai it is 

an almote deede to God, 
To niake the Ent;liiih 8ub}eci 

the Irishe rebbells rodde, 
To spoile, to kiUe, to biirne, 

this frier's coun^ell is ; 
And for the d<rfngr of the sam 

he warrant*: heavenlie biisi 
Be tells a holie tale: 

the white he toames to bh 
And through the })ordon's in 

he works a knavishe knack 

The wreckful invasion of a pai 

Ksh pale is then described with so: 

burning of houses, driving oflTcattli 

taining to such predatory inioad 

ed by a rude cut. The defeat of ( 

party of English soldiers from it, 

son, is then commemorated, and 

ner adorned with an engraving, 

friar is exhibited mourning over tl 

tain ; or, as the rubric expresses 

The frier, then, that treacherous knave, v 

hone lament, 
To see his cousin Devill's-son to liave so 
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And therefore serves his booke 

the candell and the belle ; 
But thinke you that such apishe UdM 

brings damned souls from bell f ^ 

It 'lon^ not to my parte 

infernal things to knofwe ; » 

But I believe tm later dale, 1 

thei rise not from belowe. « 

Vet hope that friers give 

to this re})ellious rout, .* 

If tliat their soul should chance in hell, 

to t>ring them quickie out, 
Boeth make them lead such lives, 

as neither God nor man. 
Without revenge for their desartas, 

perroitte or suffer can. 
Thus friers are the cause, 

the fountain and the spring, 
Oi hurleburles in this lande, 

of eche unhappie thine. 
Thei cause them to rebeU 

against their sovereign quene: 
And'throu{:^h rebellion often tymes, 

their lives do vanisbe clene* 
6o as by friers menncs, 

in whom all follies swimme, 
The Tri*(h karne do often lose 

the life, with hedde and limme.* 

le Irish tribes, and those of the Scottish 
ids, are much more intimately allied, by 
;e, manners, dress, and customs, than 
tiquaries of either country have been 
to admit, f flatter myself I have here 
id a strong warrant for the character 
d in the text. The following picture, 
of a different kind, serves to establish 
itence of ascetic religionists, to a com- 
sly late period, in the Highlands and 

curioiM picture of Irrtasd was Inserted by the 
the republication of Somers* Tracts, Vol. 1. in 
le ulates have been also inserted, from the only 
m hnown to exist, bekmshicto \kA oo^^ Vel^^ik 
fl^Libiwy. 8«c8onKHTnAa,^«!V.A.^«»v%^A^ 
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it-eiiiii ctrmury ptioiisoeo a c 
whicfa procured him admis 
Society. He died in Londo 
work is a strange mixture 
vation, and gross credulity. 
" I rememlicr," says thij 
seen an old lay capuchin he 
Henbecula,) called in their 
boclitf that is, Poor Brother 
true ; for he answers this 
nothing but what is given h 
self fully satisfied with food 
lives in as great simplicity a 
his diet is very mean, and 1 
wafer ; his habit is no less m 
of his brethren elsewhere ; 
coat, which comes no farthe 
with narrow sleeves like a w< 
a plaid above it, girt about i 
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of hig order. This poor man frequently diverts 
himself with angling of trouts : he lies upon 
straw, and has no bell (as others have) to call 
him to his devotion, but only his conscience, as 
he told me," — Martin's Description of the West* 
em Islands^ p. 82. 

Note III. 
Of Brian's birth strange tales were told. — ^P. 66 

The legend which follows is not of the au- 
thor*8 invention. It is possible he may differ 
from modern critics, in supposing that the 
records of human superstition, if peculiar to^ 
and characteristic of, the country in which the 
same is laid, are a legitimate subject of poetry. 
He gives, however, a ready assent to the nar- 
rower proposition, which condemns all attempts 
of an irregular and disordered fancy to excite 
terror by accumulating a train of fantastic and 
incoherent horrors, whether Iwrrowed from ail 
count! ies, and patched upon a narrative be- 
longing to one which knew them not ; or deri- 
ved from the author'ii own imagination. 

In the present case, therefore, I appeal to the 
record which I have transcribed, with the va- 
riation of a very few words, from the geogra- 
phical collections made by the laird of Macfar- 
lane. I know not whether it be necessary to 
j remark, that the miscellaneous concourse of 
I youths and maidens on the night, and on the 
■ spot where the miracle is said to have taken 
I place, might, in an incredulous age, have some- 
what diminished the wonder which accompa- 
nied the conception of Gilli-DoiT-M«L^<^No\V\Osv. 
" There is bot two myles from \\\\eT\Q^^>^'^ 
the church of Kilmalee, ia LiOghy t\i\. "Vv\ ^^ 
c/'eut tymes there was ane cUurcYibvAVAfe^^V* 

K 



I 



d ■..- .._ » Iron, ,hi *"''""f «>./,„•„,;'.;'''."' "' .;,o , 
™'' worrfs to 1 """^'i miw" '■"• '"CI 
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vas a nuiuini «»>.. — 
the supposed heimit, that he should 
numrrous superstitions with which < 
of ordinary Highlanders are ahnost a 
bued. A few of these are slight I3' all 
this stanisa. The river Dsmon, or Ri< 
for it is that form that he commonly 
is the Kelpy of the lowlands, an evil 
cioiis spirit, delighting to forebode a 
ncss calamity. He frequents most 
lakes and rivers ; and one of his most 
ble exploits was performed upou the 
Loch-Vennachar, in the very distr 
forms the scene of our action : it consii 
destruction of a funeral procession \ 
atKMidnnts. The '^noontide hag/* call 
lie Glailich, a tall, emaciated, gigai 
figure, is supposed in particular to 
districtof Kiioidart. A goblin dressed 
armour, and having one hand cc 
blood, called from that circumstar 
denrfTj or Red-hand, is a tenant of tl 
onH Rothemurcus. Oth« 
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Note VI. 
The fatal Bensliie's boding saream. — P. 68. 

Most g:reat families in the Highlands were 
supposed to have a tutelar, or rather a domestic 
spirit, attached to them, who took an interest 
in their prosperity, and intimated, by its wail- 
Lags, any approaching disaster. That of Grant 
of Grant was called May MouUaeh, and ap- 
peared in the form of a girl, who had her arm 
covered with hair. Grant of Rothemurciis had 
an attendant called Bodach-andun^ or the Ghost 
of the Hill ; and many other examples might 
be mentioned. The Ben-Shie, or Ben Shkhiarty 
implies the head, or Chief of the Fairies, whose 
lamentations were often supposed to precode 
the death of a chieftain of particular families. 
When she is visible, it is in the form of an old 
woman, with a blue mantle, and streaming 
hair. A superstition of the same kind is, 1 be- 
lieve, universally received by the inferior rauku 
of the native Irish. 

The death of the head of a highland family 
is also sometimes supposed to be announced 
by a chain of lights of different colours, called 
Dr*eti^, or Death of the Druid. The direction 
which it takes marks the place of the funeral. 

NoteVri. 

• 

SinmdSf too, had eome in midnight htast^ 

Ofeharf(ing ttuds, careering fatt 

Along Benharrow^s shingly ndt. 

Where mortal horsemen ne'er might ride. — ^P. 68. 

A presage of the kind alluded to in the text, 
18 still believed to announce death to the high- 
land family of M'Lean, of Lochbuy. TKe^i^vx^ 
of an ancestor slaiu '\Kib«X\ie^'vik\!kSvt^\» ^^d«i^ 
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the last aerooy. Familiar Letters j 
p. 247. Glanville mentiong one f 
members of which received this 8( 
by music, the sound of which floate 
family residence, and seemed to die 
boiiring wood ; another, that of Cap 
of Bampton, to whom the signal wa; 
knocking. But the most remarkabi 
of the kind, occurs in the MS. Mem 
dy Fanshaw, so exemplary for her c( 
fection. Her husband, Sir Richard 
chanced, during their abode in Irela 
a friend, the head of a sept, who res 
ancientbaronial castle, surrounded w 
At midnight she was awakened by 
and supernatural scream, and look 
bed, beheld, by the moonlight, a fe 
and part of the form, hovering at th 
The distance from the ground, as \\ 
circumstance of the moat, excludec 
sibility that what she beheld was of t 
The face was that of a young and ral 
some woman, but pale, and the hair, ^ 
reddish, loose and dishevelled. T 
which Lady Fanshaw's terror did m 
her remarking accurately, was that 
cient Irish. This apparition coutini 
hibit itself for some time, and then 
with two shrieks similar to that m 
first excited Lady Fanshaw's atteatit 
morning, with infinite terror, she < 
cated to lier host what she had witnr 
found him prepared not only to crei 
account for the apparition. '* A nea 
of my family," said he, ^* expired las 
thii castle. We disguised our certai 
latioD of the evewi ftom '^^tu^V^N. 



expiate the dishonour done u 
caused to be drowued in the C 

Note VITI. 

Whose parents in Inch-CaUliach 

, Their shadows o'er Clan-jSlpine' 

Inch-Cailliachj the Isle of IS 

Women, is a most beautiful isla 

extremity of Loch-Lomond. 1 

t longing to the former nunnery 

as a place of worship for the pi 

nan, but scarce any vestiges of 

The burial ground continues to 

contains the family places of sc 

veral neighbouring <:Ians. The 

tte iairds of Macgregor, and of 

claiming a descent from the old 

j Alpine, are most remarkable. 'J 

■j ers are as jealous of their right 

as may be expected from a peopl 

laws and government, if clanship 

so, turned upon the aimrl^ nrJn/.; 
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The present brogue of the highlandcrs is 
made of half-dried leather, with holes to admit 
and let out the water ; for walking the moors 
dry-shod, is a matter altogether out of ques- 
tion. The ancient buskin was still ruder, being 
made of the undressed doer's hide, with the 
hair outwards, a circumstance which procured 
the Highlanders the well-known epithet of /?e(f- 
thanks. The process is very accurately des- 
cribed by one Eldar (himself a Hii^hlander) in 
the project for a union between England and 
Scotland, addressed to Henry VI JI. 

'^ We go a hunting, and after that we have 
slain red deer, we flay off the skin by and by, 
and setting of our bare-foot on the inside there- 
of, for want of cunning shoemakers, by your 
grace's pardon, we play the coblers, compass- 
ing and measuring so much thereof, as shall 
reach up to our ancles, pricking the upper part 
thereof with holes, that the water may repass 
where it enters, and stretching it up with a 
strong thong of the same above our said ancles. 
So and please your noble grace, we make our 
shoes. Therefore, we using such manner of 
shoes, the rough hairy side outwards, iu your 
grace's dominions of England we be called 
noughfooted Scots." Pinkerton*s Hhloriff Vol. 
U. p. 397. 

Note X. 

The dismal Coronach. — P. 74. 

The Coronach of the Highlanders, like the 
Vhilatus of the Romans and the Uialoo of the 
Irish, was a wild expression of lamentation 
poured forth by the mourners over the body of 
a departed friend. When the words of it were' 
articulate, they expressed \^^ i^x^%«% ^"^ ^ 



Coronach on Sir Lauchlan^ Chief oj 

Which of all the Seanachies 
Can trace thy line from the root, up 1 
But Macvuirih, the son of Fergus f 
Vo sooner tiad thine anrient stately t 
Taken firm root in Albin, 
That one of tby forefathers fell at III 
*Twas then we'lost a chief of deatblei 
Tis no base weed — no ilnnted tree, 
Nor a seedling of last autumn ; 
Nor a sapling planted at IWttain ;* 
Wide, wide around, vi ere spread its le 
But the topnioSit how is lowly laid ! 
Thou habt forsaken us before Lawaine 

Thy dwelling is the winter house ; 
I^ud, sad, and mighty is thy death noi 
Oh ! courteous champion of Montrose ! 
(^)h ! stately warrior of the Celtic Isle 
Tliou shalt buckle thy harness on no n 

The coronach has for some yc 
superseded at funerals by the jus 
pipe, and that also is, like many 
land peculiarities, falling into desu 
in remote districts. 
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of my poetical privilege, I have subjected to 
the authority of ray iuiag^inary chieftain ; and 
which, at the period of my romance, was really 
occupied by a clan who claimed a descent from 
Alpine, a clan the most unfortunate, and most 
persecuted, but neither the least distinguished, 
least powerful, nor least brave, of the tribes of 
the Gael. 

Slioch non rioghritlh duchaisach 
Bha-sliios an Dun-Staiubhinish 
Aig an ruubh erun na Hatha othus 
'Sag a cbeil duchas fast ris. 

The first stasfe of the Fierv Cross is to Dun- 
craggan, a place near the Briggof Turk, where 
a short stream divides Loch-Achray from Locli- 
Vcnnachar. From thence, it passes towards 
Callendar, and then, turning to the left up the 
pass of Lcnnic, is consigned to Norman at the 
chapel of St. Bride, which stood on a small ro- 
mantic knoll in the middle of the valley, called 
Strath -Ire. Tombca and Amandave, or Ard- 
mandave, are names of places in the vicinity. , 
The alarm is then supposed to pass along the 
lake of Lubnaig, and through the various gleng 
in the district of Balquidder, including the 
neighbouring tracts of Glenfinlas and Strath- 
gar tuey. 

Note XII. 

JS'ot faster o'er Ihy heathery braes, 
Balquidder J speeds the midnight blaze. — P. 81. 

It may be necessary to inform the soutiiern 
reader, that the heath on the Scottish moor- 
lands is ol>en set fire to, that the .<:heep may 
have the advantage of the young herbage pro- 
duced in room of the tough old he-dUwx v^'^'^\&. 
Thj* custom (execrated by av^orU\xvc\\^ yt o^>aR»»^ 



\ 
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Note L 

The Taghenrm called, by which, afar. 
Our tires foresaw the events of war. — P. 91. 

The Highlanders, like all rude people, had 
various superstitious modes of inquiring into 
futurity. One ef the most noted was the Tag- 
hairm, mentioned in the text. A person was 
wrapped up in the skin of a newly slain bul- 
lock, and deposited beside a water-fall, or at 
the bottom of a precipice, or in some other 
strange, wild, and unusual situation, where the 
scenery around him suggested nothing but ob- 
jects of horror. Jn this situation, he revolved 
in his mind the question proposed, and what- 
ever was impressed upon him by his exalted 
imagination, passed for the inspiration of the 
disembodied spirits, who haunt these desolate 
recesses. In some of the Hebrides, they at- 
tributed the same oracular power to a large 
black stone, by the seashore, which they ap- 
proached with certain solemnities, and con- 
sidered the first fancy which came into their 
own minds, after they did so, to be the un- 
doubted dictate of the tutelar deity of the stone, 
and as such, to be, if possible, punctually com- 
plied with. Martin has recorded the follow- 
ing curious modes of Highland augury, in 
which the Taghairm, and its effects upon the 
person who was subjected to it, may serve to 
illustrate the text. 

** It was an ordinary thing among the over 
curious to consult ao invUibVe ot^c\^^^vas«x>.' 




aiiu naving shut his eyes, the 
legs and arms, atn\ then to.v 
again, struck his hips with 1 
bank. One of them cried out 
have £^ot there? another answe 
^-Oi>d. The other cries ag^ain, 
fricndn appear from all quart 
relieve him by g'iving-an answ 
demands ; and in a few minut 
bcr of little creatures came fr 
angwered the question, and d 
denlv. The man was then sol 
tl>ey all returned home, to takt 
accordinc^ to the predictions oi 
phets ; but the poor deluded fo( 
for the answer was still ambigt 
always practised in the night, i 
]y be caJled the works of darkii 
'< 1 had an account from the 
I and judicious men in the Isle 

about sixty-two years ago, the 
consulted only once, and that w 



» 
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/^I ••■ |»« ■••«•■■■• !■■■■• ■•■- •Wtlll't ■■•«»«■■ ■!•■•• •••• 

ifll limr. Hill runMirlN rfluriM'il to him at 
ihe brrnk of liav, mnl tlifii hi* i iiiiiiiiniiii .iii-<i 
hi* iM-w<» III lliriii ; whiiii olliii |ii'i\iil i<ii'il lo 
lliti^i* I oiK'f'riii'il III iiiii li iiiiMiiriiiiitiitiif iii<|iii* 

" 'Ilii-i f w.-|<. :i tliinl w :iv nl riiiiiiitliii'.', wliif ii 
Ha* n cfinlii iiiiiii'ui i>i iIh- sfi oimI ab<>ti« nii-n- 
IIoiiihI. *I tif snin** fi)iii|iiiiiv wlii> piit tlif iirin 
into liic liifji', tuiik a livi* rnt ami put him mi a 
•|*il ; (iiic ol ihr iiiiiiihiT Vka* i-iii|ih}yf(l to liiiii 
lh«' ft|*it, unil <Mii' ot hi« roii<ioil« iii«|nirc(l of 
him, What Hr«> yon (h*iiiK f hf aiikWiTpO, I rt*H«l 
lliift rat, tiiitil hin Iru'iiiln atikW«T ihr f|tii'«lion ; 
which iDiiftl In? (hif ininp UimI wan propf*%r<l hy 
the man iihiit n|> in ihi; hidr. Ami HltiriwanU 
a rrry btg rai" fuinoi, aiti'iidrd b% a iiiiiiilirr 
of le««trr cMtR, «lr«irin|C to ri'lit'vr ihr mt i iinii'd 
upftu a «|}it, and th«*n anuMfr* the ipii-^iitin. If 
lhi« aiihWiT provrtl Ihf nainr thai wa« c'^*'" (o 
the mail in ihr hide, then il «*<•< takrn h4 a 
coiifirnialion of ihr oiher, which in this <«»€ 
«■■ lirhrvrd infallihk. 

'* Mr. Alrxander C(Nip<*r, prrncnl minister of 

V.^_«ia t.*I.a •^•l^l ■••M tla..! oMA t«.l>a> L' r ta « l> ••* 



Note II. * ^ 

The choicest of the prey we had* 



When swept our merrj/^men Chilimgai, ' F. M. 

I know not if it be worth pbterviiif tiud tUi 
passage is taken almoityitcr«HTiiBDm tli ^ »> w rit 
of an old Highland Kerne, on Kcttflran, M ftktif 
were called. He used to namile tluB menrf 
doings of the good old tiiiM'wlicnlie w«i kt 
lower of Ghlune, Dhu, or BtodtAw—, a- Mlft* 
tion of Rob Roy Macgregor, and hardly bit 
inferior in fame. ThisJeader, on ona-oocviloai 
thought proper to make a detcend aMii'the 
lower part of the Loch-Lonond'^llmcCy. mad 
summoned all tha heritort and fai ' HM it f t^'iMet 
at the Kirk of Dry men, to pay him Mark awJI, 
i. e. tribute or forbearance aiid.protoetloii.'- iit 
this invitation was sopported bymbandof tUr-' 
ty or forty stout fellows, only one gmtlflMiklUB' 
ancestor, if 1 mistake nol, of the ptiaMilJAr. 
Grahame, of Gartmofe, ventnrad-to.'dadiM' 
compliance. Gblome Dim faiatavthr meaplMi 
land of all he could drive awaji 4MttiM^ IM 
spoil wot ft bnU of .te M d«MUk.^diiLf 
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whose ferocity occasioned great plague to the 
KcttcraiiK. '^ But ere we had reached the Rdw 
of Dciinan," said the old man, ** a child niij^ht 
have scratched his cars." The circumsiaiice 
is a minute one, but it paints the times wiiea 
the poor beeve was compelled 

To hoof it oVr as many weary miles, 

With goading piJieraen hollowing aihid heels 

As e'er the bravest antler of the woods. 

Ethmoid. 

Note III. 

Thett huge cliff ^ whose ample verge 
Tradilion calls the Hero's Torge.— P. 92. 

There is a rock so named in the forest of 
Glcnfinlas, by which a tumultuary cataract takes 
its course. This wild place is said in former 
times to have afforded refuge to an outlaw, who 
was supplied with provisions by a woman, who 
lowered them down from the brink of the pre- 
cipice above/ His water he procured for him- 
self, by letting down a flaggon tied to a string 
into the black pool beneath the fall. 

Note IV. 

Or raven on the blasted oak, 

That tcatc/iing while the deer is broke. 

His morsel claims with sullen croak. — P. 92. 

Every thing belonging to the chase was mat- 
ter of solemnity among our ancestors, but no- 
thing was more so than the mode of cutting 
up, or, as it was technically called, breaking 
the slaughtered stag. The forester had his al- 
lotted portion ; the hounds had a certain allow- 
ance : and, to make the division as general as 
poi^sible, the very birds had their share also. 
'' There is a little gristle " aa'^^ T>aSa«tN^«i 
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null, by obeerviDg which paily first shed 
blond. Il is said Ihat the Higbliinilers, under 
Moniiose, were Bo deeply imbued with Ihis no- 
tion, (hai on the mofning or the liatile of Tip- 
perniaar, they murdered a defeQceleas herds- 
man, whom Ihcy found in the field), merely lo 
MCure an advaalige of so much coniequeuce 
to (he parly. 

Note VI. 

JllUt Brorui.— P. 99. 

This liltle fairy lal« it founded npon av«ry 

Kiempe Viicr, n collection of heroic aongs, fint . 
pulilished in 1591, and repriuled in I6<ia, in- 
icrihrd by Aoden SofreoMd, the collector and 
editor, to Sophia, Queen of Denmarli. I haia 
been favoured with a. literal Iranalaiion of Ibe 
original, by my learned friend, Ur. Robert Jk- 
mieson, whoae deep knowledge of Scandina- 
vian aniiqiiiilcB will, I hope, one day be dit> 
played in illuitralion of the hhlory of Scottish 
Ballad and Song, for which no man poasesiies 
more ample maleriaU. The ilury iviU remind 
the rea<ler of Ihe Border Minstrelsy of the lale 
of Ihe Young Tamlane. But this is only a ao- 
litary and not very marked inslance of coinci- 
dence, whereas several oftlie other ballads in 
the same collecUon, Snd exact rounierparls in 
the KUmpr VUtr. Which may have hccn the 
originals, will be a i|iieBtion for future aiitiqun- 
riani. Mr. Jameison, lo secure Ihe power of 
literal tranalalion, has adopted tlie old Scottish 
idiom, which approachea so near to liiat of Ihe 
Danish, aa almost to pive word for word, aa 
well aa line for line, =ind indeed ia many veraea 
tli« orthofrapb; alone is alwcd. tA W«a«^ 



xo vHcti verse in the ori^ini 
den, having a kind of meani 
not apf)Iicable, at least not i 
bio to the sense of (he stai 
subjoined : this is very comni 
and Scottish song. 

THE ELFIN G 

Translated from the Danish K«mpe 

pubiislied in m 

Der Ksr^rcr envold i k'cstt 

p*-r a^cr cH bondc at i 

liana forer did baade Aoi 

(Dc VilUe Diur og Diunie ud 

Thoie lig^gs a wold in Wester K 

^ »f n? a liuabande means to I 
AnrJ ilulhcrbe carries baitli lia^ 

^"j-*;;* "^fan'"tr the winter to 
(lAe wild deer and does VtA 

"2 
^*Lj»fcf wi' him baith hound a 
Thi> inn^ror he u.eaiis to slav, 

1 ll«> wild <4.>rk>. :»*!.-■ .* ' 



NOTES TO CANTO FOURTH. 237 

6 
Syne up and spak the weisert elf, 

< Veaned as an inimert sma : 
** It*s here is come a Christian man : 

I'll ilcg him or lie ga." 

6 
It's up syne started the ferstin elf^ 

And {^lowred al)out sae grira : 
*^ ItK well awa' totbe husbande's bouse, 

And hald a court on him. 

7 
«Here hews he down baith skugg and shaw. 

And works us skaith and scorn : 
"Ris huswife he sail g^e to me*, 

They's rue the day they were born 1" 

t 

The elfen a' i* the knock that were 

Gae<l dancing in a string ; 
They nighed near the hushande'B house : 

Sae lang their tails did hlag. 

9 : 

The hound he yowls i' the yaids 

The herd toots In his homi 
The earn scraichs, and the con emvi,- 

As the husbande tiad giVn Um Ut ooro.* ■ « 

10 -^ 

The Elfin were five score and sewea, 

Sae laidly and sae grim ; 
And they the husbande's guests maan bt^ 

To eat and drink wi' him. 

11 

The husbande out o'Villenshaw 

At his winnock the Elves can see ; 
^ HelD me, now, Jesu, Mary^s son *, 

Thir Elves they mint at me !" 

12 
In every nook a cross he coost, 

In his chalmer maist ava : 
The Elfen a* were fleved thereat, 

And fiew to the wild wood sbaw. 

* Tkiirinptlarfuatramstandt thu in the original: 
** Hunckn kund gier i guardzn f 

Hiordtn tuder i tit horn ; 
JKmen skriger, og hanen gaUr. 

tmn hndtn kafdt g{fo9t liifettm.^ 




I 



agasi was me nusoanue, lor mat tilt 
For cross nor sign wad flee. 

15 
The huswife she was a canny wife. 

She set the Elf at the board ; 
She set afore him baith ale and meat 

WV mony a well-waled word. 

>« 
** Hear thou, Gudeman o' Villenshaw 

What now I say to thee; 

Wha bade yon big-g within our bourn 

Without the leafe o' me ? 

17 
^ But an thoa In our bounds will bigg 

And bide, at irdl may be, 
Then thou tiiy dearest huswife maun 

To me for atemman gie.^' 

18 
Vp spak the luckless husbande then, 

As Ood the grace him gae : 
" Eline she is to me sa dear. 

Her thou may na-gate hae." 

19 
Till the Elf he answered as he couth 

** Lot but my huswife be, 
And tak what'er o* gude or gear 

Is mine, awa wi' thee." 
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21 
The husbande and the household a* 

In sary rede they join : 
^ Far better that she be now forfain, 

Nor that wea^ should tync. 

22 
Up, will of rede, the husbande stood, 

Wi* beart fu' sad and sair ; 
And he has ^'ien his huswife Eline 

Wi' the youngs Elf to fare. 

23 
Then blythe pjew he, and sprang" about ; 

He ttjiok her in his arm ; 
The rud it Iclt her comely cheek ; 

Her heart was clemVl wi harm. 

24 
A waefu' woman then she was ane, 

And the moody tears loot fa* : 
"God rue on me, unseeW wife, 

How hard a wierd I w. ! 

25 
(< Iffy fay I pligrht to the fairest wight 

That man in mold mat see; 
Maun I now mell with a laidly El, 

Uis light lemman to be ?" 

26 
He minted ance, he minted twice, 

Wae waxed ber heart that sy th ; 
Sync the laidliest fiend he grew that e'er 

To mortal ee did kytli. 

27 
When he thethirden time can mint, 

To Mary's son she prayed. 
And the laldly Elf was clean awa, 

Ajid a fikir knight in liis stead. 

28 
This fell under a linden green. 

That again his shape ne found ; 
O' wae ami care was the word nae mair 

A' were sae glad that stound. 

29 
« O dearest Eline, hear thou this, 

And thow my wife s'all be, 
Aiul a' the ffood in merry England 

fiMfree&rUgiethee. 



W I IllU!"»>.i«" -•»«"» "••" n 

A« nicn«ls lor Kline liis hu: 
Thou's be my bariis* <iei 

32 

« Tliou no\)il knvfi'lit, v-e t 

That ho« fr**«»il "» ^^^^- ^ 

Sacwnl tlmlhwa niaitlo 

Ami joy atwnd ye baitl 

33 

«* Sin I to thee na imik cj 

Mv dotliicr nmy be tb 

Aml'tbv pudcwillripbtl 

Lattliibbeour propim 

34 

u T tbank thee, Eline,tho 

Mv pniipe ihy worth s 

Andtbv love gin I fail t 

Thou here at hainc sli 

35 

Thphusbande bigpit no' 

And nac ane wrought 

His docbter wore crown 

And hapny lived and 

3< 

Now Eline the husband« 

Cour'da'hergricfani 

She's* mil her to a noble 

Tlmt siccus in a kingl 
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™, wood. S-Xj, Kirelj-. 



& tFcUa, tinaJkn. C'mn'il, ihrunk, dlmlniihrd; 

Ctrul Ian, used in tiic banish buLUidi, iu:. it> conlr 
dncUon to denuniiiic, as li Ig in tniilend incanii 
tinclian In bmtt, in which mat, ■ ~p«rsaii of cli« I 
claai.in Cnfrland, woald caii s ^Eui,ar a TVit, b ( 

iftr'!3S.'ap, 
& Vmoli, howls. riiU— in the Dnn. (iiJc, it apjiliCHl boOj 
(0 the howling of a do^, and the sound of a horu 

R£aWihiOHlhl7; dls^itinglf , u^y. (^rijti, fierce. 



m. J^atli,benHnl,. DsnUinj^lecuI, dnTlllne-ptace. 
/oin, ToTlam ^ lost ; ^me^ 'Fyne (verb iieul-) he lost: 

original, ^^iJj-DaJi^f ,-" LaL "inops foijrVii;" Gr 

i33.RHf, neiioftliecheeii'. C]ein'd,in (lie Dfinisb,jUiniit 
(which in (be north of Ei^mi ii atiil in use, as (bi 

_^,' ll UMd bj OUf old comedians. ffn™,5Vit/; as in Ib< 

!L^f JjTw^^wofDl, Hi»ilv,BtninKlyaiHlwliru1lTpa>iian 
(,- Uc KnPilaJwrullii pity. i;!«tdi(,>iift»^w! ■, ii**» 



v ord from fa', an ..^ 

the principal root in Fangen,**.^ 

of. 
20. f'nv, faith. Wo/d, mould ; enrth. Nat^mc^ 

Muun. must. Ulell^ mix. hl^ an elf. This Xe 

Wrirh, {>igiiific(i ToAaf has in itself the power i 

a mo-ini^ principle ; an intelli(rcvcc ; a spirit; 

In the Helirew, it bears tho same import. 
«'">. Minttd^ attempted ; meant', showed a mind 

tion to. Tho (irit;inal ik: 
'■iland fniudtthe.nde forst, o&r andengang 

Ilun (rionlisi biortet sa we: 
Enrl hlcl" hand den Uiliftf diefvel 

^Inn kunde med nyen see. 
I)er hnnde \ ilde miiuit den trcdie gang,** i 
'21. Sj/th^ tidf ; time, hythy appear. 
'jn.5/o(in«f,bour; time ; moment. 
IT'. Merry^ (old Tent, nif ;y,) famous ; renowned 

in^^, in its etyuiulo^ical meaning, exactly to 

vvirlu*. Hence nu rry-mcn^ as the address of 

liis fui lowers j meaiung not men of mirth, 

nown. 
';i. .'VfTt/i.f, amends ; recompense. 
:\?,. jMaih match; peer; equaL Propine, pled' 
0^'j. fir^ an island of the second magnitude \ an \f 

fifut )Tiagnitude, being called a /aTu2,aad one 

' magnitude, a Ao/m. 
.y). Cmird, recovered. 
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Child Drving has ridden hira under oe,* 

{dnA O gin I were youn §• /S 
There he Ims wedded sae fair a nunr* 

(P the grcenruood it lists me to ride*) 
The^ther they liv*d for seven huig year, 

(And O, 6fc.) • 
And they <ie%-en bairns hae gotten in fere. 

(V tht grecntoood, ifC.) 

8ae Death's come there intill that stead, 

And that winsome lily flower is dead, 

That swain he has ridden him up under oe, 

And syne he has married anither may. 

He's liiarried a may, and he's fessen her hame ; 

But she was a ffciva. and a liadly dame. 

Whan into the ca<4tell court drave she. 

The seven bairns stuid wi' the tear in their ee> 

Mor ale nor mead to the baimies she ^ve } 

** But hunjBfer and hate frae me ye's have.'* 

She took trae them the bowster blae, 

And said, ** Ve sail lierg i' the bare strae !" 

6he took frae them the groff wax light ; 

Says, '* Now ye sail li{?g i' the mark a 'night!** 

'Twas lang i' the night, and the baimies grat; 

Their raither she under the mools heard that; 

That heard the wife under the eard that lay : 

** Forsooth maun T to my baimies gae !" 

Thai wife can stand up at our lord's knee, 

An<l " may I gang and my baimies see f " 

She prigged sae sair, and she prigged sae lang, 

That he at the last gae her leave to gang. 

** And thou sail come back when the cou does craw 

For thou nae langer sail bide awa." 

Wi' her hemes nae stark, a bowt she gae \ 

She's riven baith wa' and marble gray.f 



* « Under oe." The original exinvssion has been pre- 
served here and elsewhere, because no other could be 
found to supply its place. There is^fnst as much meaning 
in it in the translation as in the original: but it is a stand- 
ard Danish Ballad phrase, and, as such, it b hoped, will 
be allowed to passi 

t Ifi this stanza stark e^^rees toith banes, and not with 
^OWU The original iSj 

** Hun shod op sine modigt fteen. 

Dor fwmede mmr eg grcMi vusrmunlLw^ 



Haw- are iti..^ 

" I: orsooth ye're a wonia.. . 
But ye ai'e nae dear mil her mine." 
" Ocii ! how should I be finr or fair f 
lly rheeli is it pale, and the ground's n 
^ My niither was white, wi' lire sae red 
But thou art wan, and liker ane dead.* 
" Och ! how flhould I be white and red, 
6ar lane as I've been cald and dead ?^ 
When she came till the chalmer in, 
Down the baim'h cheeks the tears didi 
Shcbnskitthe tane,pnd she brushed it 
8h<> kem'd and plaited the tier's hair 
Till her eldest dorhtersyne said she, 
" Yc bid Child Drying come here to mf 
Whan he cam till the chalmer' in, 
Wi' anjnry mood she said to him : 
" I left ye routh o' ale and bread ; 
My Imimies quail for hunger and ne< 
" i left nhind me braw Iwwsters blae 
My Imirnies are li{ir^n i'the hare strs 
" i left ye sae monv a proff wax lifjh' 
Mt baimiej? Mgg i* the mark a' nigh 
** (w\n nft 1 come back to visit thee, 
Wae, dowy, and weary thy luck sail 
Up spak little Kirsten in bed that I 
" To thy bainiies I'll do the best I • 
Ay whan they heard the dog nim 
Sae ^ae they the tmimies bread ai 
* • — ban the dog did wow, in ha; 
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GLOSSARY. 

Bt.l.Mi9,inud. Lnu.claitu 

Si Bmrnt, chlliJrni. /a/irc, loeclhcr. JTauginc, ennc- 



11. £<iiif ? IA< nifU, lalf. SrU, wepi, Sfimli, 

13. forcf, eflTth. 

14. Pri^^d, mCKfLtcd eanwiUf Bad p«rsevt 






IT. IToeJiI, bowled. 

a /..-«,' compl'eiioo. 
M.Ta^tn. B.-»,ruii. 
38. RfulL nrenl]-. QkalJ.Brequrlted ; die. 

Nole Vn. 



In a lonK diHCrtmion upon th« Fairy Huper- 
■lit^on, pabliihnl in Ihe Minntreltv of the ?cnt- 
ti»h Border, the rnoal vnluable part of whloh 



re^pvv ... ^ 

author of an enterian....^ 

nery of the Perthshire Highlands, f 

quently quoted, has recorded with 

racy, the peculiar tenets held by 

landers on this topic, in the viciuit 

Katrine. The learned author is inc 

duce the whole mythology from th 

systom ; an opinion to which then 

objections. 

*^ The Daoint Shi" or men of p 
Highlanders, though not absoiut* 
lent, are believed te be a peevish re 
of beings, who, possessing themf 
scanty portion of happiness, are 
envy mankind their more compl 
stantial enjoyment. They are su 
joy, in their subterraneous reces 
shadowy happiness — a tinsel grai 
however, they would willingly ex* 
more solid joys of moitality. 

*^ They are believed to inhabit 
fl^rassy eminences, where they 

-«''«itifk.« hv the llirh 
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inaea, lownrils thi> leO band (liniifrorium,) * 
loor aball ajwri, by ivhkh he shall be admitted 
alo (beir siililcrraiieoug abadei. Mmiy it it 
^aid of niorlal race have been entertained in 
heir iccrel reeesiei, Tbere Ihej liave beeo 
cceived into ibc most splendid apartments, 
tiid regaird »ith the most sumpIuDus banqueli 
i»d (leliciaus nines. Their females surpass the 
laughters «f men in beauty. The ttemmglg 
lappy inhabitants pass their lime in reslivity, 
■nd in dancing to notes of the sonesi music. 
Sul unhappy is the mortal who joins in their 
oys, or veiKures tu partake of their dainties. 
By this indulgence, he rorfeils for ever the so- 
riely of men, and is bound down irrevocably 
lo the condition of a Shi'icii, or man of peace. 
" A woman, as is reported in the Higliland 
tradition, was conueyed, in days of yore, into 
the secret recesses of tlie men of peace. I'here 
ihe was recognised by one wiio had formerly 
t>een an ordinary mortal, but one who bail, by 
lome fatality, become aisociateil with Ihe 
Shi'ichs. Tliis acqnaintance, still retaining 
!ome portion of human heaeTolcnce, warned 
tier of lier (lani;pr, and eounselicd her, as she 
lalucd her liberty, to abiiaia from eating and 
drinking with them, for a certain space of lime. 
Bhe complied with Ihe counsel of her friend; 
and when the ptriod asaigned was elapsed, she 
round herself again upon earth, restored to Ihe 
■ociely of mortals, ll is added, that when she 
examined the Tiandi which had been presented 
la ber, and which had appeared so templing la 
the eye, thej were found, now that Ihe en- 
chantment wai removed, lo consist only of llic 
rcfuM of tbe tanh."— p. 107—1 1 1. 



It has been alrea< 

ne8,ifnot positively J 

and easily offended. 

pnetors of forests, n 

<»f fights of rerl und veil 

cause of offence tak« 

ballad. This jealous 

ihe northern Duergm 

whose distinctions the 

needed, if, indeed, the 

of beings. Inthehuffc 

man chivalry, entitle< 

liildebrand, and the i 

treats, are engaged in 

Perate adventures, froi 

rose garden of an Elfin 

are .vet traces of a belie 
malicious order of the J 

j dwarf into his ballad, 

Aeeldar, and has not fo 
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« Whv ri«es liiph the sta»-hound's cry, 

Wlifre stae-hound ne'er should be ? 
Wliv uakes that horn the silent morn, 

Without the leave of rae?" 

«* Brown dwarf, that oVr the muirland strays, 

Thv name to Kecldar tell !" 
"The" liruwn Man of the Muirs, who stag's 

Beneath the heather-bell. 

"Tis sweet beneath the heather-bell 

To live in autumn brown ; 
And sweet t-* hear the lav'rocks swell 

Far, far from tower and town. 

" But wo l)ciide the shrilling horn, 

The chase's surly cheer ! 
And ever that hunter is forlorn, 

Whom first at morn I hear.'* 

Tho poetical picture here given of the Du- 
par correspomis exactly with tho following 
nrthiimhrian legend, with which I was lately 
vonred by my learned and kind friend, Mr. 
irlees of Mainsforth, who has bestowe<l indc- 
tigable labour upon the antiquities of the 
nglish border counties. The subject is in it- 
If so curious, that the length of the note will, 
hope, be pardoned. 

" I have only one record to offer of the ap- 
larance of our Northumbrian Duer^ar. My 
irratrix is Elizabeth Cockburn, all old wife of 
flcrton, in this county, whose credit in a case 
tJiis kind, will not, I hope, be much im- 
MChed, when I add, that she is, by her dull 
lighbourR, giippo^ed to be occasionally insane, 
it, by herself, to be at those times endowed 
th the faculty of seeing visions and spectral 
ipearances, which shun the common ken. 
" fn the year before the great rebellion, two 
»ung men Anom Newcastle were sporting on 
e high moors above Elsdon, and after v^vt%>\- 
g thtlrgtuae several hours, aax ^^uXa^asi^j 

l2 



across the burn, 

age did not app 

of a common m 

and broad built, 

strength. His 

colour of the br 

with frizzled rec 

<^xpressive ofthi 

eyes glared like 

the young man 

vengeance, for h 

esnes, and asking 

sence he stood ? 

now supposed hi: 

that he offended 

fered to bring h 

The dwarf was i 

mission, but rem 

more offensive to 

considered the wil 

never failed to a 
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takearhia ho<ipllalitjj an offer vbich the youth 
muon rhcpoint of accepting, and was juBt go- 
ing to ipring across the brook, (which ir he had 
4lone,tBya f^liinbelh, the dvarf would ceclainly 
have lorn him lo pieces,) when his foot was ar- 
retted b* Ihe voice of his conipaniau, who 
thought he Inrricd long ; bdiI on looking round 
again, the wee hrown man wb« fled. The story 
adds, that he was imprudent enough to alight 



Note IX. 
Or ako me;/ dare on inolii ID Wtar 
Tilt fain/'t fatal green ?— P. 99. 
Ai the Daoint Slii', or meu o( peace, wore 
green habits, thej were supposed to take of- 
fence when any mortals leatiired to assuma 
their favourite colour. Indeed, for some rea- 
•OD, which has been, perhaps, originally a ge- 
neral lupentitioa, green is held in Scotland to 
be unlucky to particular tribei and couotiea. 
The Cailkneii men, who hold this belief, allege 
«i a reaion, that their baods wore thai colour 
when they were cut off at the battle of Flod- 
dva; ami for the same reason they aToid cross- 
ing the Ord on a Monday, being the day of Ihe 
week on which Iheirill omened array sel forth. 
Green Ii also disliked by those of the name of 
OgiWj: but more especially is it held fatal to 
the whole clan of Qrahame. Il is remembered 
of an aged gatilleman of that name, that when 
Jill horse GpU In a foi-cbase, he accounted for il 
at once, by obaeriing, that the whipcord at- 
tBcbad Id hi* luh «m aC tint wiVudH <;Am|^ 



uiio their power, certain pre' 
upon this advantageous distin 
in the old ballad, describes hit 
fairy procession : 

* For T ride on a milk-white a 

And aye nearest the town : 
Because 1 was a chriKteneU kr 
• They gie me that renown." 

I presume, that in the Danish 
stinacy of the " Weiest Elf," \ 
flee for cross or sign, is to be d 
circumstance of his having be< 
man." 

How eager the elves were to c 
offspring the prerogatives of Ch 
be proved by the following stor} 
trict called Haga, in Iceland, dw< 
called Sigward Forster, who hi 
with one of the subterranean fen 
i became pregnant, and exacted 1 

a firm promise that he would pn 
tisni of the infant. At ♦»»« •* — 



._*• 
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denied the palernity. Wr wna (hMi interrO' 
galcil if he desired that (he chiJd ehonld be 
baptized ; but iliia alao he BDBwereil in the ne- 
ealive, leil by sucli request he should ailmit 
Riin«df to be the father. On which the child 
wan left untouched, and iinbapiiEcd. Where- 
apon the UMlher, in extreme wrnih, mairhed 
np the infant and the cup, and rriirrd, leaving 
the priestly cope, of which fragmenis are elill 
In preservalion. But Ihii female deuouuced 
and imposed upon Sigward, and his poiiertiy 
lo the ninth generation, a singular diaeaie, with 
which many of his descrndsnts arc afflicted at 
this day." Thus wrote Einar Gudmand, pas- 
tor of the parish of Garpedale ia Iceland, a 
man profoundly verged in learning, from nliose 
manitiCTipt i( was eilracled bv the learned 
Torfkni.— HuloTKi Bnlfi Kra'kii. Hafidx, 
1716, pre/olio. 

Note XT. 
^nd gayly ihintt the fairy land ; 
Bu* all ii gtUlttiing ibow.—F. 101 . 
No fact respecting Fairy-land leems to be 
belter ascertained than (he fanlattic and illu- 
fory nature of their apparent pleasure and 
spli'ndour. I( hag been already noticed, in (he 
former quotations from Dr. Grahame's enirr- 
(aining Tolnme, and may be conGrnied bv (he 
following highland tradKion: "A wniana nhose 
new-burn child had been conveyed by them 
into their secret abodes, was also carried Ihi- 
tlier hertelf, (o remain however, only until she 
could suckle her infant. She, one day, during 
this period, observed the Shi'ichc busily cin- 
ployeii in mixing various iugredieott m ». WVf^ 
iag taUnua, and, at mou «i A« cnnqowA^ 



had time to apply it to one eye 
Daoine Shi returned. But wil 
wag henceforth enabled to see e< 
really passed in their secret abo 
every object not as she hithertc 
deceptive splendour and eleg^ 
genuine colours and form. Th 
ments of the apartment were i 
walls of a f^loomy cavern. Sooi 
discharg^ed her office, she was di 
own home. Still, however, 8h( 
faculty of seeing^, with her n 
every thing that was done, an; 
presence, by the deceptive art of 
day, amidst a throng of peopi 
to observe the ShVich, or man 
whose possession she had left hei 
to every other eye invisible. Pn 
ternal affection she inadvertently 
and began to inquire after the 
child. The man of peace, aston 
thus recog^nized bv one of mortn 
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Ibe tranimiiBioD of aimilnr talea from age to 
agfi, BDd (torn country to country. The my- 
thology of one period would then appear to 
|HUi iolo the romance of the next century, and 
tfaal into the nursery tale of the lubsequent 
*g«i. Such an inTMlifralioD, while it vent 
greatly to diminith our ideas of the richneji of 
baman in*entioD, vould also shov, that Iheae 
fiction!, however wild and childiih, poteei* 
toch charms for Ihe populnce, ai to enable 
them to penetrate into countrlei unconnected 
by manners and ianfniage, and having no ap- 
parent intercourse to afibrd the means of trans- 
mJifion. It would carry me far beyond my 
hounda, to produce inslances of this commu- 
nity of fable, amon^ naliona who never bor- 
rowed from each other any thing inlriniically 
worth learning. Indeed, Ihe wide diBusion of 
popular fictions may be compared to Ihe facil- 
ity with which straws and feathers ere dis- 
persed abroad by (he wind, while valuable me- 
tal* cannot be transported without trouble and 
labour. There lives, I believe, only one gen- 
tleman, whose unlimited acquaintance with lhi« 
subject might enable him Id do it justice : I 
mean my friend Mr. Francis Douce, of the 
Sritish Museum, whose usual kindnesi will, I 
hope, pardon my mentioning his name, while 
on a lubject so closely coonected with hii ex- 
WnaiTe and ciuious researches. 
Note XII. 
Ail highland ch etr. 

The Scoltiih Highlander 



I 



at which a most woncieriui quai 
was destroyed, he saw these Set 
devour a part of their venison ran 
further preparation than compi 
twecn two battons of wood, so a 
the blood, and render it cxtremel 
they reckoned a preat delicacy ; 
Vidanie partook of it, his con 
ihvA taste rendered him extrei 
Thi<: curious trait of manners \ 
cated bv Mons. dc Montmorencv, 
of the Vidame, to Brantome, by 
corded in Vies dts Hommes lUu. 
Ixxxix. art. 14. The process by 
venison was rendered eatable is 
rv minutelv in the romance o 
where Estonne, a Scottish knigl 
ing- slain a deer, says to his con 
dius : ^' Sire, or mangercz vous 
Voire si nous auions de feu, dit < 
Tame de mon pere, dist Estonne 
neray et cuiray a la maniere d 



--i: ^, 
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■ussi blanche commi si ce feuit riung chappon. 
Dnnt dill ■ ClaiidiiiB, Sire ie. la sous ay cuiite 
a In guise de man pays, voui en panel manger 
hardjemeiil, car ie innngeray premier, Lon 
met 9H main a la seLle en Tng lieu qui! j aoait, 
et tire horael et poudre de poiure et gingem- 
bre, mesle ensemble, et Ie lecte dessus, rt la 
frote Fiin bien Ibrt, puia ie cniippe a moytir, et 
en dnnne a Claudius I'une dee pieces, cl puii 
inort en Vaiitre nutat sauoureusement aiiil est 
adiiii que il ei 
Claudiui *eit 
en print kr.nt fai. 
(nSTDol en tiers, et dist a Estunne : Par I'anw 
de moj ie ne mangcay oncquesmais de chair 
atlourne de telle guise : mais doreseiiauant 1« 
ne me reiourneroye pas hoig de mon cbemia 
per anoir la cuite. Sire, dist Estonne, qiiani 
ie so is ens deters d'Escosse, donl ie suis sei^ 
neur, ie cheuaucheray huit iours on quinie que 
ie n'entreray en chastel ne en maison, el si ne 
Terray feu ne personoe tiaunt Cora que bestet 
sauuages, et de celles mangeray atoornees en 
cestH maniere et raienlx me plaira que ia ¥1- 
ande de rempcreur. Ainsi sen vont mnnge- 
anlel cheuauctianl iusqiiei ednne qnilz arria- 
rent su rune moult belle fontaine qui estoil en 
TDC lalee. Quant Estonne la vit il dIst a Clau- 
dius, altitns boirc a cette fonlaine. Or beuunns, 
dial Estonne, du boire que Ie grant dieu a pou- 
nieu a toules gens, et qui me pinlst mieuli que 
let ccrouiset d'Angletcrre." La TrenU/cmtle 
ffyttoin du minoble Ray Pent/oretl. Parlt 
1531. fol.tome. 1 fol. It. vers. 

After all. It may be doubted vhetber la 
chain ncitni, for go ihe Ftetic'h w»c&*i«->i^- 
niMD fhui iummarU; prepwreA, "»* '"■I *'™^ 
WOT" Uiac * mere rude Vind ot Ab«i-Ni«™- 






Note 
^'J^borrov^ed truncheon 

••""e out li^e oid IZt 

bloodsZi''"1"!"°''"><»'r 

of Sr^.i "j'"* and «leaUlF 
01 Scotland, both in the „o 

The Ma„erofForbe, in 

■» s'a"ffliteramn„ ' "•• '* 

«'>effov:r„11'„."!l™''"er«,„ 
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men ; Id Ibat CHuie they were not heard, ao 
lonp u the Dou;;latea had (he court io eukl- 
Ing."— ;AuJ. p. 133. 



The HDCieD 




practice the lii 


ae»ofGray;_ 








errenlUE of Ibe plain; 




Wllb >M* Inng ploBEli lo queU .he flli.1. Emund ; 


TnlunKhewnri 




To tiiine Ibe •»»•«», nuhlBB from the wood; 


Wh.i««iderif, 


SSSSfet^''^" 




orw.m.ndLl«rt7, 


oflhe..de^holow.* 



on fie nUancc cJEdati. 

So far, indeed, wat a Crtofft or foray from 
beiu^ held dbgraceful, thai a young chief was 
■twayi expected tn thaw hia taleiila for com- 
mand lo toon at be aaaumrd it, by leading hia 
dan on a Rucceatful enterprise of Ihii naliire, 
cither Rgvinil a neighbouring; icpt, for which 
coustnnl feuda usually furniahed an apnlog;, 
or againat the Saar.niwh, Saions, or LuwJaiid- 
tn, for whicli no apnlogv was nFceaanr?. The 
Oael, grcBl tradilioual hisloriana, never forgot 
that the lowlauda had, nt tome remote period, 
been the property of their Celtic forefather*, 
which fumiahed nn ample viudicniionof allthe 
raTagef that they could make on the unforlu- 
nale diitricta which liiy within Iheir reach. Sic 
JajnM Grant orOraoiii'm \ii»a»uatt<A v-NAAf 



f.h6 Illlblnavx, ... — 

were precise, that the party shouh 
province of Moray, (a Lowland 
whrre, as he coolly obserires, '* all 
their prey." 

Note in. 

/ only meant 

To show the reed on whidk you lecur, 
Deeming this paih you might pursu 
Without a pass from Rhoderiek Dhi 

This incident, like some other p 
the poem, illustrative of the chara( 
ancient Gael, is not imaginary, but 
from fact. The Highlanders, with 
sistency of most nations in the same i 
altornately capable of great exertioi 
rosity, and of cruel revenge and pci 
following story I can only quote f 
tion, but with such an assurance froi 
whom it was communicated, as p 
little doubt of its authenticity. £a 
loat roiiiurv, John Gunn, a noted 
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ingeVf in the Highland dress, and of very 
possessing appearance, entered the same 
se. Separate accommodations being im- 
iible, the Englishman offered the newly ar- 
d guest a part of his supper, which was ac- 
ted with reluctance By the ronverbation 
found his new acquaintance knew well ail 
passes of the country, which induced him 
erly to request his company on the ensuing 
'ning. He neither disguised his business 
charge, nor, his apprehensions of that ce- 
Hted freebooter, John Gunn. The High- 
ler hesitated a moment, and then frankly 
Rented to be his guide. Forth they set in 
morning; and in travellint; through a soli- 
' and dreary glen, the discourse again turn- 
>n John Gunn. '^ Would you like to see 
?'* said the guide ; and without waiting 
answer to this alarming question, he whis- 
, and the English officer, with his small 
ty, weie surrounded by a body of High- 
iers, whose numbers put resistance out of 
stion, and who were all well armed, 
tranger,** resumed the guide, ** I am that 
/ John Gunn by whom you feared to be in- 
epted, and not without cause ; for 1 came 
he inn last night with the express purpose 
laming your route, that I and my followers 
ht ease you of your charge by the road. 
I am incapable of betraying the trust you 
)sed in me, and having convinced you that 
were in my power, I can only dismiss you 
lundered and uninjured." He then gave 
officer directions for his journey, and dis* 
eared with his party, as suddenly as they 
presented themselves. 



Queen Elizabeth-, .i™^, 
»">?!« rapier seems to ha 
practised much earlier "l 

• , *""!**'« "ho brouffh. 

Seneralnse. F„llerr«fe 

bucklers, or bnllies of Ze 
a '."'Ha'll'r''''^ ' 

eas„„i;o?"Ji,rrtrer 

fC't ""*• buckler "\C 
fban hurt, more hurt than 

JandYofke firT- •'■''' ''"I 
" i orKe first introdnoH 

P'ers sword and buckler ar 

—"Sword and buckW « S 
out of nco T _ ""<^«'er fig^h 
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science of defence were chiefly Italians. They 
made g^reat mystery of their art and mode of 
instruction, never suffered any person to be 
present but the scholar who was to be taught, 
and even examined closets, beds, and other 
places of possible concealment. Their lessons 
often crave the most treacherous advantacres ; 
for the challenger having the right to choose 
hit weapons, frequently selected some strange, 
unusual, and inconvenient kind of arms, the 
use of which he practised under these instruc- 
tors, and thus killed at his ease his antagonist, 
to whom it was presented for the first time on 
the field of battle. See BrarUome's Discourse 
on Duels, and the work on the same subject, 
" « gentement eerit,** by the venerable Dr. Pa- 
ris de Puteo. The Highlanders continued to 
use broadswords and target until disarmed af- 
ter the affair of 1745-6. 

Note V. 

Like moimiain-catf who guards her young. 
Full at Filz- James's throat he sprung. — P. 129. 

I have not ventured to render this duel so sa- 
vagely desperate as that of the celebrated Sir 
Ewan of Lochiel, chief of the clan Cameron, 
called, from his sable complexion, Ewan Dhu. 
He was the last man in Scotland who main- 
tained the royal cause during the great civil 
war, and his constant incursions rendered him 
a very unpleasant neighbour to the republican 
garrison at Inverlocky, now Fort William. The 
governor of the fort detached a party of three 
hundred men to lay waste Lochiers posse- 
sions and cut down his trees ; but, in a sudden 
and desperate attack, made upon them by the 
ohieftaio, with very iuCedot msaSMx^^ ^Ss^k:^ 
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ot the officers retired behind 

■ observed Lochiel pursuing, an 

arconi))anicd with any, he i 

thought hiin his prey. They 

with equal fury. The combs 

doubtful: the English genUe 

the advantage in strength anc 

chiel exceeding hira in nimble 

in the end tript the sword oi 

they closed, and wrestled, till 

ground, in each other's arms 1 

cer got above Lochiel, and pr 

but stretching forth his neck, b 

disengage himself, Lochiel, w 

had his hands at liberty, with 

seized him by the collar, ai 

Ills extended throat, he bit it 

quite through, and kept such 

f,».««P> that he brought away hi 

Ihis, he said, was the sweetest i 

in his lifelifner-Yol 1. p. 375. 
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— — Diacordia tristis 

Heu quoties procerum sanguine tinxitbumum 
Hoc nno infelix, at felix cetera, nusqnam 
Loetioraut coeli irons geniu«ve solU 

The fate of William, eighth Earl of Douglas, 
whom James I. stabbed in Stirling Castle with 
his own hand, and while under his royal safe- 
Gondnct, is familiar to all who read Scottish 
history. Murdack, Duke of Albany, Duncan, 
Earl of Lennox, his father-in-law, and his two 
sons, Walter and Alexander Stewart, were ex- 
ecuted at Stirling, in 1425. They were be- 
headed upon an eminence without the castle 
walls, but making part of the same hill, from 
whence they could behold their strong castle 
of Doune, and their extensive possessions. 
This ** heading hill," as it was sometimes term- 
ed, bears commonly the less terrible name of 
Uurley-hacket, from its having been the scene 
of a courtly amusement alluded to by Sir Da- 
vid Lindesay, who says of the pastimes in 
which the young king was engaged, 

** Some harled him to the Hurley-backet *," 

which coi^isted in sliding, in some sort of 
chair, it may be supposed, from top to bottom 
of a smooth bank. The boys of Edinburgh 
about twenty yean ago, used to play at the 
hurley-hacket on the Calton-hill, using for 
their seat a horse's skull. 

Note VII. 

The burghert hold their sports to-day, — ^P. 134. 

Every burgh of Scotland, of the least note, 
but more especially the considerable towns, 
had their solemn j9/aj^ or festival, when feats of 
archery were exhibited, and prises distributed, 
to those who excelled in wcest^iiig^YiMixYw^^^^ 

M 



^u.iuij in these popular as 
«au8e of his acquiring the 
Commons, or Hex Piebeioi 
latin ixed it. The usual prize 
was a silver arrow. Such 
at Selkirk and at PrebJes. 
ircr gun was substituted, a 
transferred to fice arms. 
4 here performed, is the subj 
t^cottish poem, by Mr. Johi 
the Siller Gnn, 1808, whicli 
forts of Fcrg^soDj and coi 
Burns.. 

Note viri 

Robin Hood. — I 

Tlie exhibition of this rca 

his band was a favourite fn 

▼als as we are describing^, 

whii h kmgs did not disdain 

prohibited in Scotland upOD 

by a statute of the 6tb pai 
Mo-" - "' • - 
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end at length made prisoners the magistratcff, 
who endeavoured to suppress it, and would 
not release them till they extorted a formal 
promiMe that no one should be punished for hie 
■hare of the disturbance. It would seem, from 
the complaints of the General Assembly of the 
Kirk, that these profane festivities were con- 
tinued down to la92.* Bold llobin was, to 
lay the least, equally successful in maintain* 
IHK his ground against the reformed clergy of 
England : for the simple and evangelical Lat- 
imer complains of coming to a couiUrj church, 
where the people refused to hear him, because 
it wai Robin Hood's day ; and his mitre and 
rochet were fain to give way to the village pas- 
time. Much' curious information on this sub- 
ject may be found in the Preliminary Disser- 
tBfion to the late Mr. Ritson's edition of the 
longs respecting this memorable outlaw. The 
j^me of Robin Hood wai usually acted in 
May : and he was associated with the morrice- 
dancers, on whom so much illustration has 
been bestowed by the commentators on Shak- 
■peare. A very lively picture of these festivi- 
ties, containing a great deal of curious infor- 
nation on the subject of the private life and 
amusements of our ancestors, was thrown, by 
the late ingenious Mr. Strutt, into his romance 
entitled Queen-hoo Hall, puUiibed after bis 

death, in 18U8. 

I. 

Note IX. 

tndijfkrent an to archer tcigkt, 

The monarch gare the arrow bright. — P. 136.. 

The Douglas of the poem is an imaginary 
• 9ook er the Uiuver^aX Y;jxY^^ A^ V 
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otes to canto sixth. 

Note I. 

These drew not for their fiddt the tword^ 
like tenanitofafeudal lord, 
Jfor owned the patriarchal elaim 
(hfehiefiain in their leader's name ; 
Jmventurert the y P. 147. 

The Scottish armies consisted chiefly of the 
mobility and barons, with their vassals, who 
kekt lands under them, for military service by 



brou<>ht on a mortal disei 
liinigclf dying, he summ 
the adventurers, whom 
thus addressed them : 

" Fayrc sir8,-qnodXjre( 
have all* ayes served and 
ought to scive their sover 
and I shall be the f;ladd 
have to your capitayne ^ 
of my bloodc. fieholde \ 
cosyDi and Peter his broi 
armef and of my blood> 
make Aleync your capiti 
him fayth, obeysaunce, 1 
in my presence, and alsr 
be it, I wvll that Aleyne 
charge. Sir, quod they, 
foi ye hauve right well c 
companyons made then 
Roux and to PeterHis br 
was done, then GefTray 
saydc ; Nowe, sirs, ye hat 
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I give fyvc hundrede Ifankes. To 
Ccr* I ey"" <* thouiande aad (yve nunu 
frankea. The rest I gi>e and bequeth 
(ball shewe you. Ye be upon a Ibyrlie ■ 
panyona all of one sorle ; ye ouglit lo bo 
therne, and all ofoDe aiyauuce, wilhoDl debat 
Tyotle, or »tryfe among you. Ail ' ' 
bare (hewed you ye eball fynde 
cheite. I wyll that ye depart nil the resydi 
equall; aod cruelly bilwene you thyrtie. Ai 
if ye be Dot (iiU9 conteolc, but that the devyl 
vyll Bel debate bitwene you, than behoiile yi 
der ic a Strang aie, breke up the eoflei 
gette il who can. To (hose nortlea everj 
aniuered and said, Sir, and dcre maliti 
are and shall be all of one accorde. S 
have so much loved and domed you, th 
wyll broke ao coffer, nor breke no poynt of Ih 
ye have ordayned and commauDded." — Lei 
Btmtr't froiuart. 

Note 11. 

Thou nou hatl gfet-frutsden and harp : 

Gtt thet an apt, and Irudt Ike land, 

Tht leader of a juggler band.— P. 150. 

The joogieurs or jugglers, as we learn fro 

the elaborate work of the late Hr. StcutI, < 

the Sporti and Pastimes of the people of En, 

land, UKd to Mil in the aid o( "(wvvja »»« 



^ nave vaulted oi 

Herod. In Scotland, the 
even at a late period, to 
men to their masters, a 
reported by Fountainhs 
tebank pursues Scott of 
for stealing away from I 
the tumbling-lassie, that c 
and he claimed damages 
tract, whereby he bought 
for SO/. Scots. But we hi 
land, and mothers cannt 
and physicians attested, 
tumbling would kill her ; 
now grown stiff, and she 
though she was at least a ') 
not run away from her ma 
Moses* law, that if a ser 
with thee, against his mi 
shalt surely not deliver b 
renitenle eaneellario assoil 
27th of January, (1687.)- 
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The rBCeliDiii qualiliei or the ape Boon ren- 
dered him an acceptable adililjon lo ihe nrroll- 
ing bund orihejonglour. Ben Johnson, in hli 
tplenelic inlroduclkm to Ihe coined; o( " Bm- 
tholomev Fair," i« al pains lo inform tlie au- 
dience thai " he has ne'er a s»ord and buckler 
man in his fair, nor ajug^ler, with a well eilii- 
■aled ape, lo come o>cr Ihe cliaine Tor the king 
of England, and back again ibr ihc prince, and 
■it Hill on hit haunches for Ibe pope and Ihc 
king of Spain.'" 

Note 111. 
TJial rilrriT^nirichichptaliimhig^ 
O'er Dcrmiii'i race our riclary. — 

SIrikeil. P. 158. 

There are acveral Instances, al teail in tra- 
dition, of pergond 90 much attached lo partic- 
ular tunes, at lo require lo hear Iliem on their 
dealh-bed. Such an nnecdoteis mentiunnlby 
the late Mr. Riildell, of Glenriddel, in his col- 
IttTlioD of Border tunes, reipeciingan air call- 
ed Ihe " Dandling of Ihe Bairns," for which a 
certain Ganovidlan laird ii said to have eiinced 
this itrong mark orpartiHiity. It is popularljr 
told of a fkmous fteebooter, thai he composed 
the tune known by Ihe name of Macphersnu't 
Bant, while under sentence ofdeatti, and p]iiy< 
cd it al Ihe gallowa-lrec. Some spiriinl words 
have been adapted lo it by Burn). A aimilar 
■lory is recounted of a WeliK Bard, who coin- 
posed and played upon bit dealh-bcd the air 
called Dafydd y Garing l^tn. 

But the most curioui example is given by 
Brantome, of a maid of honour at the couH of 



vcnir a soy sou vaxx.^, ^.. 
cour cii ont chacune un) qui i' 
ft scavoit tres-bien jouer du i 
]uy dit elle, prenez vostrc violo 
tousjours jugqucs a ce que me v 
jo m'y en Tais,) le defaite d 
jnieux que vous pourrez, et q 
sur le mot : * Tout est perdu, 
quatre ou cinq fois, le plus | 
vous pourrez ;' ce qui fit Tauti 
]uy ai doit dc la voiz, et quai 
est perdu/ elle le reitera par 
tournant de I'autre cote du chc 
compagncs ; ' Tout est perdu 
bou cscient ;' et ainsi deceda. 
te joyeuse et plaisante. Je t 
deux dc ses compagncs, dign 
rent jouer ce mystere." — (Ew 
III, 607. 

The tune to which (his f- 
make her final exit, was cod 
feat of the Swiss at Mariagni 
'■'*"" Pa nurffc, in Rab 
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d, in the Truiacbi, Knd cluied with the 
irkable incident meal ioned ia (he Icil, It 

grcBtl; pDsleriar in due to Ihe reign of 
e»V. 

In this roughly-wooded iiland," thecountrjr 
•le lecrcled their wiiee and children, nnd 
* mosl laluable efTeclt, from the rnpacitj 
romwcli'i ioidien during their iaroad into 
connlrj, in Ihe time of the republic. The 
dera, not venturing to aicead by the lad- 
, along the lide of the lake, took a more 
uitous rOHtl, through the heart of the Tro- 
I, the most frcquenfed path al that time, 
Th peoelralenthewilderneaB about half way 
/eta Binean and the lake, by a tract called 
-ehailleach, or the Old Wife* Bog. 
In one of the defilcB of this by-road, the 
. of the country at that time hung upon the 

of the invading enemy, and shot one of 
mwell'i men, whose grave marks the scene 
ction, and gircs name lo that pass.) In 
nge af this iiiiull Ihe loldien reioived lo 
ider the iilaiid, violate the women, and put 
children lo death. With this brutal inlen- 
, one of Ihe party more eiperi than Ihe 
, iwam towards the island, to fetch Ihe boat 
b comrades, which had carried the women 
Itdr aiylum, and lay moored in one of the 
ilu. Hii compaiiiuni Hood on the shure of 
main land, in full view of all thai was lo 
I, waiting auiiouily for hii return wjlh ihe 
I. But, just as Ihe iwimmcr had got lo Ihe 
reit point of the island, and was laying hold 

blacli rucit, lo gel on shore, a lirroine, who 

rbni M Ihe Hiiwra eitremitjr ef t«Ji-lC«lrhK, w of- 
liwlliicliaiHldume. 



thai elegant story , 
Jamea V, of whom 

onen rcnderrd hii 
not reipectable, ill 
Hod to (he inleresi 
preued clau of b 
have leen, populai 
CmiuniHti. For tli 
lice nai regularlj 
]; from Ihe leal ja: 
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^iie orn beggar. The Isrter it perhapi tha 
t comic ballad in anj language. 
loolhcr adventure, wbich bad nearly coat 
net hia life, ii said to bare taken placp al Iho 
age ofCrammond, near Edinbur);li, where 
had rendered his addretaei acceptable (o n 
Uj girl of the lower rank. Four or five 
'■onf. whether 4re]ai4ona orloTcra ofhix mla- 
» ii uucerlMD, beaet the diieuised munardi 
le relurned from his renilesvoua. Naturally 
lam, and an silDiirBble mailer of hii weB' 
1, the kiag looli pogi on the high and nar- 
r bridge over (he Almond river, and dc> 
ded himielf brarelv with his sword. A pcn- 
it, Kho was threshing in a nctghbouTlnff 
■n, came out upon the noise, and, whelher 
*ed by compaialoD or b; natural galiantrj', 
k (he weaker tide, and laid about with hig 

a threshed, even accunling to the letter. Ho 
n conducted the king into his barn, where 
gnest rcqueslcd a baitin and lowel, to re- 
ie tlie tlaina of the broil. This beioi pro- 
ed with dilficultj, James emplojed hjm- 
r in learning what wai the summit of his dc- 
■rer'a eatlhly wishes, and found that Ihey 
ra bounded by the desire of posiesrin|[, in 
ipetly, the farm of Btaehead, upuii which ho 
oured as a bondisDiBn. The lands chanced 
lelongto the crown; and James directed him 
come to ihe palace of Holy-Rood, and in- 
re for the guidman (■'. c. fanner) of Ballan. 
ch, a name by whith he wai known in hii 
'urliona, and which anawered to II .Bands* 
tiorifaroun Alraschid. He presented him- 
r accordingly, and found, with due astonish. 
Dl, that he bad aaicd hit m<iaarch'& life^ani 
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head, in Mid Lothian, a reipecta 
who continue to hold the lands (i 
) nto tlie female line) under the lanii 
Another of James's frolicks is thi 
by Mr. Campbell, from the Statistic 
*' Being once benighted when out 
and separated from his attendant 
])ened to enter a cottage in the midst 
at the foot of tlieOchill hills, near Al 
unknown, he was kindly received, 
regale their unexpected guest, the 
7. e. landlord^ farmer) desired the 
to letch the hen that roosted neares 
which is always the plumpest, for 
^cr*8 supper. The king, highly pi 
Iiis niglit's lodging and hospitable 
ment, told mine host at parting, thn 
be glad to return his civility, and 
ihat the first time he came to Stirlin 
call at the castle, and inquire for th< 
of Batlangnieh. Donaldson, the la 

not fail fn rnM /»« ♦»"» ' — -*- ' "* 



ki,«, ot Mil'. "" ";j, turned out *e de ^ 

^001 the 6"^' si-nllii"* t.nor and ft" 

i^ riefs "'"-oad, be'-'S^'"'",. of the king » >= 

ii. load "«/"' ' „ier retuK*! '" , j'^^d f^ihiB 
^:-, jei'J"" ^d compeUing^" if King J 

* ^ «o that It ijine in aonie j^^.f 

(.- ..ma"***' 



.4JC uy a tall- fellow, with 

stood porter at the g^te, telling 

no access till dinner was ovei 

not satisfyinpf the king, he sent 

cess a second time; upon which 

by the porter to desist, otherwise 

catiKc to repent his rudeness. 

lindiiifr that this method would n 

the porter to tell his master that 

of Balla^eirh desired to speak w 

Kippen. The porter telling Amj 

he, in all humble manner, came 

the king, and having entcrtaii 

murh sumptuousness and joUit 

agreeable to King James, that h 

to take so much of any provision 

ryiu|> that road as he had occa; 

seeing he made the first visit, d( 

or in a few days to return hir 

l^tirling, which he performed, an< 

very much favour with the kin^;, 

after being termed king of K"**^ 

lived." Buchn**" ' " 
p.. ' 



^OTES TO CANTO SIXTH. 281 



Note IV. 



'Siirling's tower 



Of yore the name of Snotedoun elmms. — ^P. 170. 

William of Worcester, who wrote about the 
middle of the fifteenth century, calls Stirling 
castle Snowdoun. Sir David Lindsay bestows 
the same epithet upoa it in his complaint of the 
Papingo. 

Adien. fidr Snawdoun. with tlnr towers high, 
Thy cnapIe-royaL park, and table round; 
Hay, June, and July* would I dwell In thee, 
Were I a man, to bear the bardies sound, 
Whilkdoth agane thy rojral rock rebound. 

Bir. Chalmers, in his late excellent edition 
of Sir David Lindsay's works, has refuted the 
chimerical derivation of Snawdoun from Sned- 
dingf or cutting. It was probably derived from 
the romantic legend which connected Stirling 
with King Arthur, to which the mention of the 
Round Table g^ves countenance. The ring 
within which jasts were formerly practised, in 
the castle park, is still called the Round Ta- 
ble. Snawdoun is the official title of one of 
the Scottish heralds, whose epithets seem in 
all countries to have been fantastically adopt- 
ed from ancient history or romance. 

It appears from the preceding note, the real 
name by which James was actually distin- 
guished in his private excursions, was the 
Goodman of Ballenguich ; derived from a steep 
pass leading up to the Castle of Stirling, so 
called. But the epithet would not have suited 
poetry, and would, besides, at once, and pre- 
maturelyi have aimouiicc^tiift vVA.\.^\bmb?)^ 
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